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O R, 
Father BzxTRAND's HisToRY of his own Times 


6 Confidence which Euwiya had 


repoſed in Eus rack raiſed in his 
Breaſt an Eflem for her that divided his 
Attention from thoſe gloomy Thoughts, 
which had too long engroſſed it. The Intereſt 
he took in her Sorrows ſeemed bo leſſen, 
| for a ſhort Time, the Weight of his own, 
Vol. 11, B | and. 


and his drooping Heart was a little re-ani- 

| mated by the gentle Glow of Sympathy 
and Friendſhip : yet this Gleam of Com- 

| fort was tranſient, and Sorrom ſoonh re- 
claimed the Empire ſne had aſſumed. 

| Monvixa was married to AuMzRLE.---- 
3 The Springs of Hope were totally deſtroy- 
A. andthe Spirits of Eusraen funk under 
the Preſſure of a Malady which had long 

| been. gaining Strength, by Degrees im- 

5 perceptible 0 common Eyes: but viſible to 
his ae BERTKAND, *who watched 
him with anxious Care, and frequently 

. claſping him in his Arms reſtrained him 
from leaving his Chamber when attacked 
by the Paroxyſms of "my In thoſe 


* | a 


\ 


"TY 9 


Moments: the Prince would alternately - 
weep, laugh, and utter incoherent Ravings® oj 
while Bertrand, unavailingly mourned the | 
Wreck of a Mind ſo Noble; a Mind that 
might have added Luſtre to-a Throne, or 
given Dignity 10 a Conage, bur which, 
yielding w a fatal Suſceptibility, loſt its 
Powers in Madness. 15 


f 


— 


Is his lucid Intervals a deſponding Me- 
lancholy hung upon EusTacs, which ren- f 


dered him avęrſe to every Scene that bore 


the Mppesrence of Feſtivity, and Aureval 
Lodge became every Day more inſup- 


4 


BERTRAND 


- » continually loſt Ground in the fatal Conflict 
with his Feelings, adviſed him to retire, for 
a ſhort Time, to ſome Monaſtery, fondly 


* 


— 


(4). 


BrarTkAnD, perceiving that his Maſter 


hoping that Peace and Retirement might 


contribute to calm his unſettled Spirits.--- 


Yielding to his Counſel, the Prince re- 


— "WR 


| folved to viſit the Abbey of St. Ed- 


mondſbury. He quitted his young Friends 
with Gratitude for their Endeavours to 
amuſe him, yet felt no Regret in parting 


from any but ELwixa pe WALTHAM, to 


| "whom he was attached by the Sympathy 
of Sorrow, and to whoſe Friendſhip, before 
he bade her a final Aifieu, he confided the 
FSCSerret of his Heart, requeſting at the ſame 


BHT — Time, 


* 


Time, that if ever n Opportunity ſhould 
offer, ſne would cultivate an Intimacy with 
Mokvixa, but never diſcloſe his unforeu, 
nate Paſſion. F | 7 * 
Tu Prince's Diſorder ſeemed to abate 
in the Stillneſs of St. Edmoadibury. He 
read, walked and | converled, with more 
than uſual Compaſure, He. had already 
ſpent three Weeks in that Retirement, 
without betraying any Syed of Infa, 
nity, and BERTRAND vegan to Entertain | 
the moſt lattering Hopes of his Recovery, 2 
when an Accident happened, which totally 
deſtroyed thoſe Hopes. | 


_ R3 ; A HEAVY ' 


412. hn 


A nxavy. Snow had fallen for two Days, 
and was followed by a ſevere Froſt. Some 
| of the Servants belonging to the Abbey 
had been ſent to fetch Fuel from a neigh- 
bouring Wood. They returned about 
Noon, bringing 1 in their Arms a Lady 
- whom they had found lying on the Snow, 
benurnbed with Cold, and to all Appear- 
ance Dead. EvsTAcE met them in the 
Refectory. He glanced his Eyes upon the 
8 5 g 


Ix was Moxvina I- The Imagination 
may conceive, better than the Pen deſoi ibe, 
| ils Viruntioh of his Mind.---Petrified with 
"OY he ſtood for ſome Time motionleſs 


and 


1 


and bereſt of Ideas. His Eyes wandered 
wildly round. At Length the Image of 
Moxvina ſhot acroſs his Fancy; but he | 
no longer beheld her. He ſcreamed, raved, 
and tore his Hair. Burſting from thoſe 
who attempted to hold him, he ran n 
che Chapel; he daſhed his Head againſt the 
Pillars; he called on Heaven to a the 
Building and bury him in its Ruins. He 
was deaf to the Soothing of BERTRANd, 
and the Monks were at laſt obliged to ſe- 
cure him by Force, and drag king to his 
Chamber, where, reſtrained by Bonds, he 
ſtruggled and gnaſhed his Teeth with the 
utmoſt Fury that Madneſs could inſpire. ** 


=” Lzr 


„ 


Lr me 80,” he cried: © Let me TOY 
* avenge her Death, Her Murderers, ; 
* ſtained with her Blood, ag up 
<« me, and you with-hold my Vengeance 
« Ger me my Hork: : I will go to the 
„ King, and, if he denies me Juſtice, my. | 
Appeal lies with the King of Heaven.--- 
«Js that ConsTanT14 who lifts my own 
" Sword againſt me? ſhe rends open my 
E Boſom: Villains! will you ſuffer her to 
te tear out my Heart. Go; go; you are 
« all combined againſt vie, but 1 will have, 
« Patience, for Angels ſmile on Patience. 
| „Angels! No; there are none; they have 
* murdered them all. I ſaw one bleeding 


0 and mangled juſt now, and 2 told me it 


2 . '« vas 


— 
— 
9 — 


= 
- 


(9) 
2 Morvina. Did they think I could 
« nor know her? They have hid her in a 
« Joathſome Priſon, but I will drag her 
ce from it. Let me go, I fay. Oppreſſion 
« ſtalks abroad, and no Knight has Strength 
ce or Courage to oppoſe ber: She brandiſhes 


e a fiery Whip at me, and dares me to the 


« Combat. Give me my Arms: 1 will 
« protect you all. Why do you hold me? 
« Let me go, and you ſhall find that I have 
* Power to quell a Hoſt. What l is it 
HEN of NoxMany, that you fear ? 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Poor Slaves !----Poer 
tc Slaves! Look; I have pierced him with 
my Spear: he can't hurt you now.” | 


In 


Ae 

Is is Manger he continued to Rave, 
| griniighis Bonds and fiercely arching 
ws ha cage biin his Reach, 
ill weary Nanire; harraffed ut, funk into 
Repoſe, and a fil Slumber, the Harbinger 
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3 | Muu Evsracz flept, Moxvina, who 
een fainted, was, by proper medical 


. 


me Monks chat ſhe was Daughter to Wit- 
ru ef Vrxzs, and the Wife of AunzzII 


vz -BLounT, they treated her with the 
greaeſtReſpett, and immediately diſpatched 
a Meſſenger for her Facher. 


Fa 


Ein) 

Wurn he Prince awoke he was perſektly 
ſenſible; but ſo weak and languid, that” it 
was evident the Hand of Death was upon 
him. The firſt Uſe he made of his re- 
turning Senſes was 0 enquite whether he 
had really ſeen Moxvin a, or had only been 
impoſed upon by the Illuſions of a-difors 
dered Imagination. BearTRanD haſtened 
to calm his Fears, by affuring him that | 
though he had really beheld Mon vin a, the 
was now perfe&tly recovered from her Swoon, 

and out of Danger;---Evsrack ſighed 

deeply. My dear Bzatzano;” fad he) 
I am conſcious that 1 have not long to 
« ve; an icy Chillneſs runs through my 
| Blood, and my Heart crembles. Freely 


and 


e 


and fully, do I "ER all thoſe who have 
been my Enemies: but J have ſacrificed 

e enough to their Malice, and, if you wiſh 
« 'to ſee me die in Peace, endeavour to 
. prevail on the amiable Daughter of my 
s efteemed Tutor, to viſit me in my laſt 
F it will be a Conſolation to 
« breathe my lateſt S ighs i in _ her.” 


: 


| "AA chough ſhe Mill felt the Ef. 
| ſets of her late Indiſpoſition, was no ſooner 
informed of the Prince's dying Requeſt, 
| than, with trembling * ſhe haſtened to 
his Chamber. She approached the Couch 
whereon he lay, and, while Tears ſtreamed 


daun her Cheeks and Sobs interrupted her 


Voice, 


(. 13. ) 


Voice, ſhe, a took his Hand, 
and aid, « My dear Friend and Brother! 5 
« it wrings my Heart to ſee you thus, and 
& adds new Weight to thoſe ſufferings 
« which it has pleaſed the Almighty to 
« heap on my Head. You ſee me here a 
« wretched Wanderer, torn from Happi- 
a — and doomed to Miſery.” 


« To Miſery !” faid Eosrach, ce Can it 

« be poſſible? Does the divine Providence 
ce no longer watch over Virtue ? Thy Un- 
= happineſs alone was wanting to make me 
completely wretched, and now the Mea- 
_ © ſure of my Woes is full, Yet, cer the 
Angel of Death cloſes mine Eyes, tell me, 
A I beſcech 


* 


6 146-9 


« ] beſeech thee, why thou art here, for- 
60 hen, unattended, and ee from thy 


* F riends.” 
| 3 


1 Ir « can give you little Comfort, my 
" « Lord, * replied Mon vixa, ce to know the 


« Particulars of my Sorrows ; yet, ſince 
« you requeſt it, I will relate them, and 


« thus, kneeling by you, I implore Hea- 


« yen not to add your Death to my Afflic- 


cc tions. 


«© Warn 5h left the Camp, I was affi- 
anced to-my beloved AUMzRLE, of whoſe. 
Vir, I need ſay no more than that he 
was honored with the Title of your Friend. 
The Evening before our Marriage, he was 


ſitcing 


(15) 


fitting by my Side, " looked at me with 
more than uſual Tenderneſs. My dear 
« Moxvina!” faid he, how wretched 
« would it make me if I thought any Ac- 
< cident could eſtrange thy Affections from 
| « me, and ESTER the Happineſs of our 
« Union!” * What ſhould you have wx 
* ſear,” replied 1? I know not,” ſaid he, = 
c“ but the greater our Felicity i is, che more 
« we ber to lage it, Say, wouldit thou 
m m NN 
ce fection, if, at ſome future Period, thou 
« ſhouldit learn that I had not repoſed a full 
Confidence in thee, and that there was 
one important Event of my Life which 
«I had hid from thy Knonloigs ? Such an 


C 2 __- Event 


14 
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Event there is, which, on the laſt Bleſling 
« of a dying Mother, I am at preſent for- 
« bidden to reveal.” ---* Conſcious,” I an- 
ſwered, © that my AuuERLI will always 
be guided by Virtue, I truſt entirely to 
« the Rectitude of his Conduct, and be- 
e lieve me, when J aſſure bon, that I ſhall 
r never indulge an idle Curioſity upon any | 
e Subject that you wiſh me to remain igno- | 
« rant of.” This Diſcourſe has ſince ſtruck 
me as a Preſage of the cruel Misfortune 


that awaited us,” 


— 


1 IMMEDIATELY after our Marriage, we 
went to my Father's Eſtate, in Lincolnſhire, 
where we had not ſpent many Weeks, when 
ed 3 | the 


n 


the BARON DE TRACTIE, AUMERLE's Grand- 
father, ſent a Meſſenger to requeſt our 
Company at his Caſtle, which is agreeably 
ſituated, on the Borders of Wales, not far 
diſtant from the noble City of Chelter,--- 
The Baron is far advanced in Yes, 
and, on the melancholy Death of his only 
Daughter, LAbr DB BLouxnT, he made a 


Reſolution, never again to mix with the buſy 
World, or quit that Retirement in which 
he purpoſed to devote the Evening of his 
Days to Meditation and Repoſe. We had 
arranged every Thing for this Viſit, and 
the Time for our departure was fixed, when, 


three Days, three mournful Days ago, the 
Weather, which was uncommonly fine 'q 


| _—_ _ 


* 


( 8 ) 

. the Seaſon, tempted us n through the 
Wood toward the Sea Shore. A ſmall 
Veſſel, that we imagined to be a Sloop 
trading for Cattle, had appeared ſeveral 
Times off the Coait, and now lay at An- 
1 chor, with her boat moored cloſe in Shore. 
We were walking through the narrow Path 
which leads to the Chapel; when Av ERLE, 
taking my Hand, ſaid, Will my dear 
« Morvina have the Goodnefs to tell me 
« if ſhe knows upon what Occaſion that 
« Chapel was erected, and whether HENRY 


« FITZWALTER was, in any Degree, re- 
© lated to her Family?“ I was about to 
2 reply, when ſeveral ill- looking Men, ruſh- 
ing from different Parts of the Wood, fur- | 


' rounded 


3 1 


Nn 


rounded us, one of them exclaiming © Seize 
« them immediately.” AUMERLE was uns 
armed, but, ſnatching a Stick from one of 
the Ruffians, he defended himſelf in ſuch a 
gallant Manner, as obliged them to turn 
their whole Force againſt hun. In the | 


mean Time, I endeavoured to reach the 


Caſtle, that I might procure Afliſtance 


but, perceiving three more Ruffians, at no 
great Diſtance, who apparently ſtrove ta 


intercept me, I turned another Way and 
fled pretipinncly. They purſued.----Fear 


winged my Speed :---They could not over- 


take me, thoagh they continued the Pur- 


| ſuit for many Hours,---A heavy Snow be- 


gan to fall: Night drew on: -I was in a 


Part 


( w ) 


Part of the Country which was totally un⸗ 
known to me. - No Habitation was in 
Sight, and which Way to turn my Steps, I 
could not determine. I wandered irreſo- 
lutely, till it was quite dark: At Length, I 
perceived a Light, and made toward it: It 
| proceeded from a finall Commge, inhabited 
only by a poor old Woman: She received 
me kindly and hoſpitably, gave me Shelter 
for the Night, and aſſiſted me to dry my 
| Cloaths, which were wet through with 
che Snow; but ſhe was ſo totally ignorant 


© of the Country, that ſhe could not give any | 


Direction by which I might find my Way 
Home. I could only learn from her In- 


formation, that I was very near the Marſhes 
| that 


( 21 ) 


that border upon the Iſle of Ely. In the 

Morning I determined to ſet out for that 
Place, and endeavour to procure a Guides 
but the Country, hereabout, being thinly 
inhabited, and myſelf unacquainted with 
the Roads, I again loſt my Way, and, 1 
the ſame Uncertainty which had diſtreſt me 
the preceding Day, I wandered bout dll 
Evening, when, entering a Wood, over- 
come with Fatigue and Anxiety, 1 lay down 
at the Foot of Tree, reſigning myſelf to the 
Will of Heaven. Wearicd almoſt to Death, 
Sleep overpowered my Sue ; yer a 


keen Froſt, coming on during the Night, 
ſtupifiecc my Senſes: in this State the Ser- 
vants of the Abbey, coming with their 

Wain 
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HII Moxvm concluded her Melan- 
8 choly N arrative, which oppreſſed, with ad- 
ditional Woe, the ebbing Spirits of Eu- 


(4) 


Wain to fetch Fire-Wood, found me, and 
brought me hither, where Care, and proper | 
| Remedies, reſtored me to Life; a Life _ 
which, till I know the Fate of AvuzLE, 
| is joylefs, and affords me no Gratification. 
Tube People who attacked us appeared, | 
by their Dreſs, to belong to the Veſſel 
which we had ſeen loitering off the Coaſt. 
A Meſienger is diſpatched to gain all poſi- 


ble Intelligence, and I anxiouſly wait the 


Moment of his Arrival, to hear ſome Tid- 
ings of my beloved Lord.” - 


* 


a" 4 ,'0 


( 23 


$TACE; but, ſenſible that the Conſolations 


of Sympathy are ever deareſt to the 


Mourner's Heart, he recommended to her 
Friendſhip, in his laſt Moments, the ſad 
and gentle Eder pE WALTHAM; to 
whom, with a trembling Hand, he addreſt 
the following Lines, which he conſigned to 


the Care of Moxvina. 


« Ty the Bleſſing of a dying Friend can 
« afford you any Comfort, receive that of 


« Eusrack, whoſe Griefs have, at Inter- 


 *'vals, been lulled by your Confidence, and 


ſoſtened by your Eſteem. A few mort 
« Moments and this. weary Spirit ſhall 


te quit its mortal Fetters, and take its 


* light 


* 


( 24 ) 


: b | : bs 
« Flight to thoſe exalted Regions which 


< the Hand that writes this, and the Heart 


S that dictates, are both cold in the Grave, 


« mall ftill live in your Regard, and 1 


C truſt, you will call me to Remembrance, 


« in your Converſations with that truly 
te amiable Woman, whom I now recom- 


* mend to your kindeſt Attention :---It is 


* Moxvina, whoſe Praiſes you have heard 


© my flattering Accents attempt to Speak, 


. Like you, ſhe is unfortunate; and you, 
© like her, are good. -In each other's So- 


« ciety, you will both find ſome Relief from 


* © thoſe undeſerved Calamities that afflict 


you; and, O] may my laſt Wiſhes be 


5 prephetic 


0 28) N 


et prophetic ! May the Cloud of Sorrow 
cc quickly paſs away, and Joy, unceaſing 
« Joy, illumine all your Paths through 
« Life, till its bright Beams are united to 
te the more radiant ones of eternal Beatitude! 
« Thus moſt fervently prays the dying 


« EusSTACE.” 


Havins nearly exhauſted his Strength 
in writing this Letter, he capkad the 
laſt Remains of it in recommending BRT- 
RAND to the Notice. of Moxvina, 
who would ſerve her with Fidelity, and 
who was worthy of her Confidence; 


then, making a Sign for him to ap- 
proach, he charged him, by all the Love 
= 


he 


Vol. 11. 
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ke bore him, 10 watch over her Happineſs. 
His Breath failed him in Prayers for her, 
che Cloud of Death ſettled upon his Eyes, 
and, after a ſhort Struggle, he expired in | 
the Arms of his faithful BERTRA ND. 


* 


VES, deareſt of Mas r ERSI theſe Hands, 
which now, trembling, guide the Pen, cloſed 

thoſe beauteous Eyes, from which the 
Glances of Benevolence were wont to re- 
jeder all Hearts. I ſaw thee ſtretched on the 
cold Bed of Death: like a fair Bloſſom, 
chilled by the Froſts, and withering, ere 
its Beauties or Fragrance were fully ex- 


panded. My Heart yet bleeds at the Re- 


membrance.---Pardon, O! Father of Mer- 


cies! 


(27 ) 


dies! the Tears that I now ſhed.---I do not 
repine at thy Decrees :-.-My Spirit has long 
bowed ſubmiſſive to thy divine Will; yet, 
till my Heart ceaſes to beat” it will always + 


awake to Tenderneſs at the RecolleCtion of 
my ever honored Prince, my ever loved 


Friend ! 


He was kind and gentle ; though, from I 
his earlieſt Infancy, his Character was marked 
with ſtrong Paſſions. The Movements of 


- his Soul were rapid and inſtantancous, and 
his Senſe of Honor ſo high, that he fell a 
Sacrifice to it, in combating Sentiments 


that militated againſt it. 


Rt D 2 "Ha 


62 


His Enemies have accuſed him of Am- 

© bition and Obſtinacy: but 1 am willing to 
believe that they were ignorant of his vo- 

luntary Renunciation of the Succeſſion to 

che Throne, and of the malign Diſpoſition 
of Consrantia. Thoſe who knew him 

well, equally admired the Goodneſs of his 
Heart and the Brilliancy of his Under- 
ſtanding, 


In Compliance with a wiſh, which he 
had often expreſt, he was enterred at Fz- 
'VERSHAM, by the Side of che Queen, his 
"Mother, and frequently was his Grave wa- 
tered with T ears ; for he had ever proved 
himſelf the Friend of Merit and Misfortune. 
My 


£ | 
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My Ideas were ſo totally abſorbed in the 


Death of my dear Maſter, that I almoſt 
forgot his laſt Commands, which were to 


watch over the Happineſs of Morvina.--- 
The Meſſenger had returned, from Lin- 


colnſhire with the Account that AUMERLE 


was not to be "REY that the Domeſtics - 


at the Caſtle had perceived the Sloop un- 
der Sail the very Day on which they diſ- 
appeared, and had, from thence, concluded 
that they were both carried off by Pirates : 
chat Orders had been immediately ſent to 
diſpatch Veſſels from the neareſt Ports, in 
Queſt of thoſe ſuppoſed Pirates ; but with 


lictle Hopes of Succeſs, and tat her Father, 


upon the Intelligence of her Eſcape from ſo 


3 imminent 


. 
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\ 


imminent a Danger, not thinking it ſafe 
| for her to remain at his Caſtle, had reſolved 
to accompany her to the BARON DE TRA 
_ 12's, and might be hourly expected at ST. 


- EpmMonDsBury, where he requeſted her 


to wait his Arrival 


- Moxvina, g the Weighe 
of her AſDlictions, fupported them with that 
true greatneſs of Mind, which ever irradi- 
ated her Character, and which teaches us 
to repel Deſpendency and court the Conſo- 
lations of Hope.---In Compliance with the 
Wiſhes of EvsTacz, ſhe diſpatched his 

I 4 | Letter to ELwWIN A DE WALTHAM, accom- 
1 2 panied by one from herſelf, expreſlive of 
the 


( 321 ) 


the higheſt Eſteem, and requeſting that, if 
| ſhe thought the Society of the unfortunate 
would not add to her Sorrows, ſhe would 
favor her with: her Company on a Viſit to 


the BARON DE TRracit.---ELWINA, pleaſed 
with the Thought of again beholding thoſe 
Scenes, which had yielded her ſo much 
Delight in the Days of Childhood, gratefully 
accepted the Propoſal, and joined Mok 
Vina at ST. EpMonDsBuRy ; from whence, 
the two Ladies, with young WALTER DE 
BLounT, eſcorted by Lord WIITIIAu, 
Fynan, and myſelf, and attended dy their 


Servants, ſet out on their Journey to Wales, 
Mozvixa preſented me to her Father, as 
one whom the Prince eſteemed, and had, 


- 


( 32 ) 
| in his laſt e recommended to their 
Notice and Protection ; he received me 


kindly, and often, with Tears, ſpoke to me 
of his beloved Pupil. Theſe Converſations 


were peculiarly grateful to my Feelings, 


and I indulged myſelf in them at every 
oom. 


Tux Baron DE TRA was near ninety 
Years of Age. His Hair was white and 

wavy, his Complexion florid, and all his 
+ Faculties WOT AY There was a pierc- 
ing Vivacity in his Eyes when he ſpoke : 
his Smile was winning, and his Frown ſe- 
vere. He received his Gueſts with Cour- 
teſy, and a ſigh roſe in his Boſom as he 


__ embraced 


C'm ) 


embraced Moxvina and WatlTzR DE 
BLouwT :---it was a Sigh of Regret for 
the Abſence of AvumeRLE, © 


WHEN Lord WILLIAM n to 
Court, he found WILLIAM of BLotrs con- 
fined to his Chamber, by mn Accident, oy 
cafioned by a Fall from bis Horſe, _ 


IMMEDIATELY upon the Death of Eu- 
Act, the Negociation, which had long 
been on Foot, between the Kine and the 
Duke of NoxManpy, was brought to an 
Iſſue, and a Treaty concluded, by which it 
was agreed, that STEPHEN ſhould enjoy the 
Crown for his Life, the Succeſſion being, 
at his Death, ſecured to Hznxy, who | 
nn ſhould 
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ſhould leave WII LIAN of Brors in full and 
free Poſſeſſion of ee and his patri- 
monial Eftates. All the Barons ſwore to 
the Obſeryation of this Treaty, and did 
Homage to HENRY as the Heir to the 

Throne. WILLIAM of Bron, amongft the 
Number, vowed Fealty to him; but, in- 


wardly repining at an Accommodation that 
excluded him from his ambitious Proſpects, 
formed a Plot to rid himſelf of his Un- 
eaſineſs by the Murder of the Duke. The 
Particulars of this Plot he had carefully 
written on a Roll of Vellum, with full In- 
ſtructions for the Conduct of his Aſſociates: 
the. Day appointed for i its Execution was 
at. Hand, but al-ſecing Providence, by a 

ſignal 


a LO 


I * 


d 
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fignal Interpoſition, thwarted the malignant 
Purpoſe. -The Weather was froſty :---- 
Wi was riding on Barham Downs, 
when his Horſe, ſtumbling, threw him, and 
in the Fall his Thigh was broken : In this 
Situation he was found by ſome Peaſants, 

who carried him to STEPHEN's Camp. 
The Roll of Vellum, containing the Cir- 
cumſtances of the Plot, having dropt from 
his Pocket, fell into the Hands of a Nor- 
man Soldier, who inſtantly delivered it to 


the Duke. Henxy, having read it, held 


a Conſultation with his Friends, upon the 


Meaſures moſt prudent to adopt, in'Con- 
ſequence of an Event which, if publicly 
known, might ſully the Whiteneſs of the 


new 


[EP 


new. Peace, and once more involve the 
| Kingdom in the Horrors of a civil War. 
They unanimouſly adviſed him to quit 

England irnmediately; which Advice he 
| adopted, leaving King STzeaen to ſpend 
the Remainder of his Life in Peace, 


WirLIAM of Years, upon his return to 
Court, viſited the Earl of Blois, whoſe 
Life was ſuppoſed to be in Danger, from his 
late Accident. As the Fear of Death ſel- 
dom viſits the Wicked unaccom panied by 
| Remorſe for their Crimes, the young Earl, 


in the Emotions of Penitence, confeſſed to 
Lord W1LL1aM that he had been the ſole 
Contriver of the Scheme which had ſepa- 

rated 


12 


rated AUMERLE from Mok vixA, but that | 
his Intention was to ſecure the latter. For. 
this Purpoſe he had hired a light Veſſel, | 
and manned it with a Set of deſperate: Ad- 
ben to whom he promiſed large Re- 
-wards if they would carry off Morvina 
and place her in the Cuſtody of cn of his 
infamous Agents, whom he left at Bov- 
LOGNE to receive her. To make the En- 
terprize more certain, he 1 the Com- 
mand of it to one of his Servants, and came 
over to England that his Appearance at 
Court might free him from Suſpicion.--- 
One of the Crew had been Abende to 
inforen him of Moxvtwa's Eſcape, and of 
the Veſſel having ſet fail, with Aumtris on 
Vor. 11. E | Board. 


( 38 ) 


Board. The Caper had charged the 
Meſſenger to inform his Em ployer that, 
when he had diſpoſed of his Priſoner in a 
proper Manner, he would return and make 
another Effort to ſecure the Lady : but the 
Earl was apprehenſive, as the Veſſel had 
not fince been heard of, that ſhe, and all 
her Crew, had periſhed. He expreſt the | 
fincereſt Contrition for his paſt Miſconduct, 
and made a folemn Vow that, if he ſhould 


recover, he would never more attem pt any 
Thing againſt Mok vix A, but would uſe his | 
utmoſt Endeavours to learn the Fate of 
AUMERLE, and if he were ſtil] living, re- 
ſtore him to Happineſs. It pleaſed Hea- 
ven to ſhine vpon him with the Beams of 


Mercy. 
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Mercy, and, as his Health returned, he 

returned to the Paths of Virtue, from which 
he had long wandered. Upon his Reco- 
very he wrote a Letter to the Duxs-of 


NoRMAnDY, informing him of his trea- 
cherous Conduct, and expreſſing his Peni- 
tence for it. He was indefatigable in his 
Reſearches after AUMERLE, but without 
Succeſs: As no News could be heard of 
the Veſſel, there was every Reaſon to fear 
that he had periſhed with it:---it was ſcarcely 
poſſible to entertain a Hope of his be- 

ing alive, and Mozvina mourned for his 
Loſs, with unaffected and e Sor- 


row. 


(4) 
Is the Autumn of the Year, the King, 
who, after the Death of EvsTace, had ne- 


ver recovered his Spirits, or enjoyed a per- 
fe& State of Health, died- at Canterbury, 
- of a Complaint ſuppoſed to be occaſioned 
by Grief. Soon did he follow his beloved 
Son to the Grave, and yielded up a Crown, 
0 Which he certainly had no Title but 
what was NEAR to him by the Sufftages of 
the People ; a Title which he perhaps con- 
ſidered as more juſt and honorable than that 
claimed by Conquelt, or hereditary Right. 
He was an active, liberal, and benevolent ' 
Prince, Though the quietneſs of his 


Reign was interrupted with perpetual Wars, 
*. ap never harraſſed his People with exceſſive 


— Taxes, 
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| Taxes, or oppreſſed them by violent 
tions of arbitrary Power. Had he ruled 
in peaceable Times he would have been 
idolized by all Ranks of Men; for his Vir- | 
tues and mental Qualities were calculated to 
adorn a Throne.--The Partizans of Henry 
the Second have, in their Wiring re- 
peatedly ſtyled him a violent aid unjuſt 
Uſurper, without refle&ting that the Uſurpa- 
fn of Hexay's Grandfather was, to the 
full, as violent and unjuſt, In his Con- 
duct toward MaTiLDA, STEPHEN was cer- 
tainly to blame ; but, after he aſcended the 
Throne, his mild and equitable Goyern< 


ment gained wm the Love of his Subjects, "I 


and it was that alone which ſuſtained him 
E 3 againſt 
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againſt the Power and Arts of the Em- 


| Youxo Hznzr, according tothe Treaty, 
Wedel to the Crown, and, while moſt 
of the Barons and Officers in Power baſted 
to pay their Adoration to the riſing Sun, 
W1LL1am of Y eres retired to Caſtle Tracie, | 
that he might enjoy the Company of his 
Daughter, who was become ſo great a Fa- 
voxite with the old Baron that he would 
ſcarcely truſt her out of his Sight. 


Ons fine Day, in the Spring of the Year 
1155, as Mozvina and the lovely Heireſs 
of WALTHAM were taking an early Walk, 

they came to a Wood at a fmall Diſtance 


from 


1 
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from che Caſtle. They had entered ks 4 
very ſhady Spot, when ELwina, pointing 
to the right, ſaid, „ There is the Place | 
« where I firſt ſaw Mopzep. If it will not 
« fatigue you too much to make your Way 
« through the Underwood, I ſhould wilk 
© to re- viſit the Center of that Copſe, and 
c once more lice before my Eyes the molt 
0 ſtriking Scene of my Infancy,” The 
Ladies, with Difficulty, forced their Paſſage 
through the Thorns, Brambles, and Shrubs, 
which here were cloſely interwoven, and 
entered a natural Encloſure, blooming with 
all the wild and uncultivated Beauty of the 


Seaſon. The old Oak, againſt which the 


Lady of Fynan was ſupporting herſelf 
when 
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: when ſhe received her Death Stroke from 


1 —— <0 
—— — — — — — amm 
* 


— 


the Lightning, ſtill remained in its Place; 
blaſted indeed, yet ay in the borrowed 
Verdure of Woodbines, which, climbing 
up its furrowed Sides, had twined round its 
hoar binebel and made them bloom fan- 
taſtic in foreign Beauty. The Convolvulus 
and red Campion, were interwoven with 
the ſurrounding Underwood, and the Ground 
was profuſely enamelled with the Daiſey, 
Violet, Pheaſant's-Eye, Crowtoot, and all 


the Varieties of the Orchis Tribe. This 


little Spot ſeemed the Theatre of Flora, 


| formed and decorated by the bountiful Hand 
of Nature. Oppoſite to the Place hs 

3h the Ladies had entered there was a narrow 
NT CEA OT .. Opening, 


- 
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© pening, arched over with bloſſomirig . 
Hawthorns, from which the gloſly-leaved 
Briony hung in Feſtoons, forming a natural 
Curtain. The Ladies were amazed to find 
a Path leading from this Opening ; they 
followed it, and it led them, by long Wind- 
ings, down a Slope into a romantic Valley, 
or rather Glen, through which a Rivulet 
murmured, fo overſhadowed with hanging 


Rocks and Woods, that it ſeldom reflected 
the Light of the Sun. ELwina was ſur- 


priſed to diſcover ſuch a pictureſque Scene, 


in a Part of the Wood which ſhe had hitherto 


ſuppoſed impenetrable. She advanced, 


with Morvina, to the Bank of the Rivulet. 
A natural Arch of Rock, on the oppoſite i 


Shore, 


—— —— — — . — = _ 
— —— — 
— <0 . — — — 
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Their Aftoniſhment redoubled on finding 
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Shore, formed the Mouth of a Cave, where 
they beheld a Hermit at his Devotion. 


the Abode of a human Being in this. extra- 
ordinary Receſs, The Hermit, having 


fniſhed his Prayer, advanced toward the 


Mouth of the Cell: He ſtarted, on perceiv- 


ing the two Ladies, and having furveyed | 


them, for a few Moments, with a Look of 
the moſt marked Surpriſe, he fell on his 
Knees exclaiming, * Saints of Heaven 


Do ye come commiſſioned to conſole or 
to upbraid me? And thou bleſſed Spirit of 
8 Erwin DE Warrnau.“ She heard no 

more. It is his Voice! It is my Mopxzp!” 


WW the cryed, and funk on the Bank of the Ri- 


vulet, 
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vulet, almoſt fainting with the mingled 
Emotions of Aſtoniſhment and Joy. Mo- 
DRED,. on ſeeing her fall, darted from the 
applies Shore with ſuch rapidity, that his 
F eet ſcarce ſeemed to touch the Surface of 
| the Water.---In a Moment he held her in 
his Arms. Ah l“ ſaid he, 4 can it be? 
« Is i poſſible that I can yet claſp my be- 
« loved, long loſt, long regretted ELwina, 
« to this faithful Heart ?--Heavenly Powert 
ce that directeſt, by unſeen Means, the won- 
ac derful Events of 115 how haſt thou ef- 


« fected this? Haſt thou wrought a Miracle = 


«in my Favor? Haſt thou reſtored her 

« from the Grave to bleſs me.”---< Say 

« rather,” replied ſhe, © that thou art, thy- i 
| 8 ſelf, 


* 
* o 


« ſelf; returned from the Realm of Spirits, 
© to comfort me when Hope had left me. 
© Thy Father too. -O how will he re- 
< joĩce to behold his Son, whom he has long 
c thought numbered with the Dead Pen 
My Father l“ ſaid Mopzzp, © and is he 
« {till living l O! Exceſs of Joy! ſupport 
e me Heaven! and, while I thank thee for 
cc thy Mercies, let me not loſe my Senſes 


in boundleſs Raprures,” 


ArTzr numberleſs Exclamations of De- 
light, and mutual Interrogatories, they pro- 
poſed returning to the Caſtle with Morvin a, 


who felicitated them on their extraordinary 


Meeting. A Smile dimpled her pale 
; Cheek, 


„ 


Cheek, while a Tear, which ſhe vainly en- 
dieavoured to reſtrain, ſtrayed down it,--- 

The Tear fell for AuMzRLz ; yet ſhe en- 
vied not the Happineſs of her Friend, for 


Envy was a Stranger to her Heart. 


Fynan was, by Degrees, informed of 
the Felicityiwhich moni hin: hadk be r6- 
ceived the Intelligence ſuddenly, his vital 
Powers could not have ſuſtained the Burſt 


of Tranſport. 


Wu the firſt Emotions of Joy had 
| ſubſided, every one of the Family at Caſtle 
Tracie was anxious to know by vi * 
derful Chain of Circumſtances MopreD 

"0p" weve F had 
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— 


. — long loſt to his Friends, and 


how he came to be ſo fully perſuaded of 
_ Erwina's Death.---Willing to gratiſy the 
general Cool he ſpoke as follows: 


*%. 


ce I UNDERSTAND that my dear Euwina | 
haas already related to you, the Events of 
my Life til the Time of my being wounded 
in Waltham Foreſt: from that period, 


therefore, my Narrative ſhall commence.” 


Soo after my Servant left me I fainted, 
and the firſt Emotion chat 1 was ſenſible of, 


upon my Recovery, was Amazement, at 


23 finding myſelf in a gloomy Cavern, on a 
| Bed of Leaves and Ruſhes, attended by an 
555 ; old 


-- 
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old Man, whoſe Dreſs beſpoke him a Her- 
mit. My Impatience to know the Reaſon 
of my being there was ſo great, that I had 
ſcarcely Power to make the neceſlary En- 
quiries. The old Man, after lifting up his 
Hands and Eyes in ſilent Ejaculation, as if | 
thankful to Heaven for ſome great Benefit, 
informed rae that! had been there ypwards 
of two Months ; that, 8 one Day 
through a narrow Path in Waltham Foreſt, 
he had found me, wounded and lying on the 
dns in 4 -Swoon:« He" bad W + 
Difficulty, conveyed me to his Cel, which: BE 
was ſituated in a rocky Dell or Hollow, al- 
moſt covered with Wood, and of ſo ſteep a © 
Deſcent on every Side, that 8 ä 
F 2 Acceſs 
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Acceſs to it but by a few narrow and dan- 


2 gerous Steps, partly hewn by Art, and 
partly faſhioned by Nature in the Rock,-— 


| The charitable Hermit, having laid me on 
his ruſhy Couch, found an Arrow ſticking in 


iny Breaſt, the Barb of which, being jagged 


on both Sides, in extracting lacerated the 
Wound dreadfully ; and, when I awoke 
from my Swoon, I was in 2 high Fever, 
accompanied with a Delirium. The old 
Man, being well {killed in the Virtues of 


Herbs, applied proper Remedies to my - 


Wound, and as that healed, the outward 
Symptoms of the Fever ſeemed to abate, 
bur he began to fear that it had ſettled on 
my Brain, when, after a ſhort Slumber, 
| 1 5 


{ 
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my ſpeaking rationally; and appearing con- 
ſcious of my Situation, relieved him from 
his Apprehenſions.“ | 


Mr firſt Care was to requeſt that he 
would go immediately to Waltham Caſtle, 
and inform its Inhabitants that I was in 
Safety. © Excuſe me,” ſaid he, for my | 


ce Voy's Sake excuſe me. I. have ſworn 


ce never more to approach the Dwellings of 
« Men, but, far retired from the World, 
e to wear out the Remainder of my Days 
* in Secluſion and Penitence. The ſpon- 
te taneous Productions of this Foreſt ſupply 
« me with nearly-all the Neceſſaries of Life; 
« whatever elſe is wanting 1 receive from. 


74 « ſome 
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& ſome Peaſants whoſe Habitations 1 know 

not, but who, having diſcovered my Re- 
« treat, ſolicited my Prayers and were 
« ſupplied by me with ſome efficacious Me- 
- « dicines during the Time of an epidemic 
« Sicknels; ſince that Period they have 
E frequently viſiced my. Cell, and taken 
« every Opportunity of ſhewing their Gra- 


. titude. Should one of chats arrige he 


E would chearfully de your Meſſenger ; 
ce but 1 cannot without infringing a Vow 
* which ſtands recorded in Heaven.” --- 
was obliged to acquicſee in the Hermit's 
Reaſoning and wait, as patiently as I could, 
till I was able to travel myſelf. You may 
be certain that I did not delay an Hour 
longer 
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longer than I judged abſolutely neceſſary.— 
One fine Morning I left che Cell and ſet 
out for Waltham Caſtle, walking as faſt 


as my Strength would permit: it was 


not more than ſeven Miles diſtant, and my 
Heart panted with Pleaſure as I approached 
it, but Ol how dreadfully was I diſappointedy 
when I beheld it a Heap of ſmoking Ruins ! 
I ſtgod gazing on it, fearful to cruſt my 
own Thoughts.---A countryman, who at 
that [aſtant came up to me, told me, with 
Tear in his Eyes, that the Caſtle had been 
wn on Fire, by ſome Accident, the pre- 
ceding Evening, and every Inhabitant had 
periſhed in the Flames, that immediately, 
en beholding the 'Blaze, he ran, with his 


utmoſt 


| tred, flow and ſorrowful, to his Cottage. 


| 
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utmoſt Speed, to give every Aſſiſtance in 
bis Power, but found that he came too late, 
as every Part of the Building had caught 
Fire; he diſtin&tly heard the Groans of the 
Dying, and after ſeveral vain Attempts to 
force a Paſſage through the Flames, re- 


On hearing this horrid Story it is wonderful 
to me how [ retained my Senſes, and had 
not the extreme Weakneſs, under which 


I then laboured, befriended me, I ſhould 
certainly have committed ſome deſperate 


AR. The World, at that Moment, ſcemed 
annihilated to me.---In a Stupor of Grief _ 


I turned my Steps involuntarily toward they 


Cell of the Hermit: I reached the Dell 


where 
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| where ird Unnassdd, aud prechitiighl ray: 
ſelf headlong down the Steep : the project- 
ing Root of a Tree broke my Fall, and I 
received no. material Hurt.---The Hemit 
was aſtoniſhed at my Raſhneſs, and ima- 
gined that it proceeded from a Return of | 
my Delirium, but my Tears and Landes 
tations foon convinced him to the contrary. 
When he was ſufficiently informed of my 
melancholy Story, he invited me to ſhare 
his Retreat, and, in that ſolitary Cell, de- 
vote my Hours to the Offices of Religion 
which alone could afford me Conſolation.— 
1 accepted his Offer, wiſhing to ſeclude 
myſelf from a World which I imagined had 


no longer any Bleſſing in Store for me: 
| Yet 


[1 
o 
1 

» 
* 

o 
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Let oſten did I murnfur at my Fate, often 


repine in Secret at the Decrees of Provi- 


dence, which had not permitted me either 


to reſcue my beloved ELwina from the 
Flames or to periſh with her. How bounded 


is the Comprehenſion of Man! how deſpi- 
cuble all his boaſted Knowledge, when he 
preſumes to arraign the Will of the Deity | | 
| The Diſpenſation, which I then raſhly called 


ſevete, I now behold as a flight and tem- 


teach a too exultant Heart Humanity: 


how does that Heart now bow with Gra- 
titude to the Almighty Ruler of Events, 
who, from apparent Evil, produces rea 


- Good, and can, in an Inſtant, bid the 


Bloſſoms 
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Bloſſoms of Joy ſpring up luxuriant even in | 
the Vale of Tears!“ | 


« ArrEA L had refided fix Months with the 
old Recluſe, I perceived his Health begin 
to decline, and though I paid 
Attention, and nurſed him with, 
affectionate Care, I had the Mord 
to find that he was ſinking faſt into the 
Arms of Death. My Son,” ſaid he, in 
his laſt Moments, I feel myſelf ſtanding 
* on the Verge of Eternity, - fifteen 


„ Years of ſolitary Penance have not ef- 
cc faced the Remembrance of my C rimes. 
I tremble at che Thought of appearing 
e before a juſt and offended God. My , 


e Father 


* 
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« Father was a Daniſh Nobleman, and, 
CG being the preſumptive Heir to a large 
« Eſtate, I was educated in the Boſom of 


« Luxury, without having my Mind either 
ec meliorated by the delightful Influence of 
« Religion, or ſtrengrhened by the Energy 
* of moral Virtue. The Hand of Injuſtice 
% deprived me of my Patrimony. Stung 
c with the Deſire of Revenge, 1 conſidered 
« the whole human Race as Robbers, and 
25 ane to make Repriſals on them: 
« with this View I became the Aſſociate of 
« 2 celebrated Pirate, and, upon his Death, 
„ was unanimouſly choſen Commander of 
e the Veſſel. I ſhudder to reflect on the 

Scenes of Cruelty in which we were en- 


cc gaged, 


— 
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cr gaged. Numberlefs were the Ships we 


« took, the Crews of which we carried to 


« different Countries, and ſold as Slaves. 


« About eighteen Years ago we attacked a 
« ſmall Veſltl, of Force conliderably infe- 
« rjor to ours, but which made fo gallant a 
« Defence, that my Men, enraged, threa- 
te tened to ſink her, and put all her people 
* to Death. I remonſtrated in vain on 
* the Cruelty and Folly of the Meaſure ; 
e my Words were not attended to; the 
« Veſſel was taken, and with Difficulty 
e did I fave the Lives of the Captain and 
« a young Flemiſh Gentleman, whoſe Va- 


Jour, in the Fight, had been conſpicuous.” 


Their Courage had given me ſo high an 


= | 
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Opinion of them that, had it not been for 
« the Fear of Mutiny among my Men, I 
M ould have ſet them on Shore without a 
o Ranſom. Unfortunately! was conſtrained, 
much againſt my Inclination, to diſpoſe 
of them as Slaves, 2 the Coaſt of Ire- 
81 land. Before 1 parted from the young 
« Flemiſh, he knelt = my Feet, and, in 
8 the moſt ſolemn Manner, | preſented | l 
« Sword and a Letter to me. * 1 requeſt 

« you,” ſaid he, by all your Hopes of 

| « Happineſs, either in this World or the 
. « next, to take the firſt Opportunity of go- 

| ing to England, and delivering theſe into 

| < the Hands of the P * to W the 
f Letter is directed, * whom you will 
« affuredly- 


-S 


A 


PI 
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« affuredly find at the Engliſh Court.. 
« [ ſwore ſolemnly to obſerve and fulfil this 
« Requeſt, and, with a C ountenance | at 
cc once expreſſive of Gratirude and Anxiety, 
te he took Leave of me, ſaying, © For every 
« Inſtance of your Humanity and Liberality 
ce which I have experienced, I thank you; 
« and may the Almighty, in the Hour of 
« Danger, ſo ſhew Mercy to you, as you 
« faithfully perform what you have pro- 
« miſed. After theſe Words we parted," 


« and I ſiw him no more. 1 irmecutely 


« gave Orders to ſteer for England; but 
« my murmuring and diſobedient Crew 
© compelled me to take a different Courſe, 
« Fearful of loſing the extraordinary De- 
G2 « poſit 
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< poſit which I had been entruſted with, I 
« encloſed the Sword and Letter in a Caſe 
« of Oak Boards.--A violent Tempeſt aroſe; 
« the Wind howled through the torn Sails; 
« the. Rain and Hail deſcended in Sheets 
« a ſurging Wave, daſhing againſt us, with 
« reliſtles Fury, tore away our Rudder, 
« and we were driven along at the Mercy 
« of the Storm. In the Middle of the 
4 Night our Ship ſtruck upon a Rock, and 
« went to en in a Moment. With a 


deen nm 1 combated the ging Sea, 


* and. amidſt ae Flaſhes of Lightning, 
< which glanced on the white Foam of the 
ce roaring Breakers, thought I perceived a 
Meteor, ia the Shape of a Sword, in- 

2 ce ceſſantly 


" 


FEE 


_— 
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ce poſit which I had been entruſted with, I 
ce encloſed the Sword and Letter in a Caſe 
ce of Oak Boards.--A violent Tempeſt aroſe; 
« the Wind howled through the torn Sails ; 
« the. Rain and Hail deſcended in Sheets; 
« a ſurging Wave, daſhing againſt us, with 
0 reſiſtleſs Fury, tore away our Rudder, 
© and we were driven along at the Mercy 
« of the Storm. In the Middle of the 
« Night our Ship ſtruck upon a Rock, and 
« went to Pioces in a Moment. With a 
long Arm I combated the * Sea, 
© and amidſt «ie Flaſhes of Lightning, 
« which glanced on the white Foam of the 
e roaring Breakers, thought I perceived a 
Meteor, ia the Shape of a Sword, in- 


« ceſlantly 
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ce ceſſantly waving before me. I ſwam af- 
« ter it till, my Strength being exhauſted, 
« T became 1nſenſible.---Awaking from my 
ce Swoon, I found myſelf lying on a plea- 
ce ſant Shore, near High- Water Mark, and 
ce cloſe by my Side the Caſe of Boards 
« which contained my Charge. By the 
« Appearance of the Country I knew it to 
« be England. My Heart was penetrated 
ce with Gratirude for this ſignal Deliverance, 
« and, in that Moment, I made a Vow to 
« God, that, after I had diſcharged the 
« Truſt committed to my Care, I would 
« ſeek ſome ſolitary Abode, and, far from 
ce the pleaſures of ſocial Life, ſpend the 


« Remainder of my Days in Prayer and 


G 3 ce Penitence. 


/ 


en 


e Penitence, For near three Years I roved 
ce over this Kingdom, a Wanderer and 
« Mendicant, uſing my utmoſt Diligence 
« to find the Perſon to whom the letter was 
cc directed, when, one Evening, having laid 
© me down to ſleep, as was my Cuſtom, 


« with the entruſted Charge under my 


Ya Head, I beheld, in my Dream, a young, 


* Warrior, who ſtood before me and ſaid, © It 
« js not reſerved for thee to deliver that 
« Sword; nor mult it viſit the Light till 
« the Fullneſs of its Purpoſe is accompliſhed.” 
« At firſt I did not regard this Dream, till, 
te being frequently repeated, and without the 
ENG Varktion, I looked-upoe it ava 
= Viſion from W and having found 
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« out this ſequeſtered Place, I determined 
« here to await the Angel of Death. He 
« approaches faſt, and ſoon will. bear me to. 
« my final Sentence of Condemnation or: 
« Mercy. The Fear of the former makes 
© me tremble to enter the World of Spirits; 
« yet a faint Hope of the latter plays round: 
ce my Heart,---Aiſt me with your Prayers.“ 
I knelt by his Couch, and continued: to. 
pray with him till he expired.“ 


« AFTER his Death, the dreary Cell, 
which I had ſhared with him, became in- 
tolerable to me, and the Spot, where I had 


firſt ſeen ELwWIN A, continually recurring to 


my imagination, I reſolved to viſit it, and 


if 


( 68 ) 
if no ben hoſpitable Cave offered 
its friendly Shelter, to build me there a 
poor and ſolitary Hut, where I might pals 
my Lite of Sorrow, unnoticed and unknown, 
The Hermit had directed me in what Part 
ol his Cell I might find the Box containing 
the Sword and Letter, which he charged 
: me to be careful of: I took it with me, and 
have ſince buried it in the Cave where I 
dwelt, when Joy reviſited my Heart, in the 
Form of my dear, my long loſt ELWINA. 
There is, doubtleſs, ſome extraordinary 

Myſtery attending chat Sword; for one 
Day, in attempting to remove the Lid of 
the Box, I was ſeized with an unac- 


countable Dizzineſs, and felt myſelf as un- 


able 
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able to ſtir it as if it had been rooted to the 


Earth. »> 


HERE Moprep ceaſed. ELwina and he 
again received numberleſs Congratulations 
on their uncommon good Fortune, in eſ- 
caping Dangers that ſeemed inevitable, and 
being reſtored ſo unexpectedly to Happineſs, 
and every one agreed that, could they Hope 
for ſuch a Reſtoration of AuMERLE, the Fe- 


licity of Caſtle Tracie would be compleat. 


And here I find it proper to go back in 
my Narrative, that I may relate the Events, 
rather according to the Order in which they 
happened, than according to that in which, 


they came to my Knowledge, 


Tun 
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Taz Men who had attacked AuMERLI, 
having overpowered him, bound and con- 
veyed him to the Boat, and upon the Re- 
turn of their Companions, who had been 
in Purſuit of Moxvina, after a ſhort Con- 
ſultation carried him on Board the Veſſel 
and ſet Sail. They continued at Sea up- 
wards of a Fortnight ; during which Time 
AUMERLE Was in the moſt dreadful Suſ- 
penſe. He was loaded with Irons, and to- 
tally ignorant of his Deſtination ; but hs 
had learnt that Moxvina had eſcaped, and 
for that he was grateful, One Day the 
Captain of the Veſſel, attended by two of 
his Men, came and knocked off his Fetters, 


and, carrying him on Shore, delivered him 


to 


4 


to ſome Strangers, who ſpoke a Language 


which he did not underſtand ; he could 


n- 

comprehend that he was ſold to Slavery, 
— 

but the Captain refuſed to tell him what 
n | 

Country he was 1n, and even added Taunts 
1- | 
4 and Inſults to his Misfortunes. 

SILENT and dejected, AUMERLE followed 

e 


the Steps of the Strangers, till they came 
to a long and narrow Valley, defended 
from the approach of an Enemy on each 
Side, by the natural Fortifications of ſteep 
and woody Hills, whoſe Summits, now 
crowned with the hoar Honors of Winter, 
glittered in the Rays of the Sun. One of 


theſe, which was of more gentle Aſcent 


than 
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than the others, had its ſloping Side orna- 
mented with a large Manſion or Palace. 
Many Huts were ſcattered over the Bottom 
of the Valley, inhabited by Slaves who were 
employed, either in cultivating the Ground, 
or in conſtructing various Kinds of Ar- 
mour: the Latter was the Occupation of 
AvMERLE, who ſoon became very expert 
at it. He exerted his utmoſt Skill and 
Attention to gain the Notice and Favor of 
| thoſe who ſuperintended the Armourers, 
hoping that, by theſe Means, he might, in 
Time, be enabled to obtain his Liberty, 
and, in a few Weeks, he ſo far ſucceeded 
as to be exalted to a Pre-eminence over all 
the other Slaves. 


\ 


Having 


Orna. 
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Havinc, by unweatied Afiduity, ac- 
quired the Language of the Country, he 
ſoon gained all the Intelligence that he 
wiſned for reſpecting his Situation. He 
learnt that his Maſter was a ſovereign 
Prince, ruling over a Kingdom called 
Connavcnr, and that he was in continual 
Apprehenſion of being attacked by the two 
neighbouring Kings of LIINSsTER and 
MzeaTn, who, having been Rivals for the 
Love of his Daughter Colman, and ima- 
gining themſelves injured by a Refuſal, had 
entered into a League to revenge the ſup- 
poſed Affront. TERNAN, King of Con- 
NAUGHT, conſcious that his Power wil far 
inferior to that of the combined Princes, 
prepared to act only on the Defenſive. 


Vol. 11. H DERMoT, 


ohs-/ 


DRuor, King of LeinsTER, firſt com- 
menced Hoſtilities, by ravaging the eaſtern 
Part of the Kingdom, and, immediately 
after, Okokic, King of Mar, entered 
CoNNAUGHT on the South, where his Suc- 
| ceſſes ſoon enabled him to form a Junction 


with his Confederate. 


TERNAN now headed his Army to repel 
the Invaders, but, after having been worſted 
in two Engagements, he condeſcended to 
ſue” for a -Truce, which was granted with 
Difficulty, on the Part of DERMOr, who, 
inflamed by Succeſs, thought of nothing 
more moderate than dethroning the King 
of Connavcur. Okroric, who was of a 


milder 


* 


9 
milder Diſpoſition, began to conſider the 
Revenge already taken as ſufficient to at- 
tone for the Offence, and would willingly 
have liſtened to Terms of Accommodation, 
but this his Colleague would by no Means 


permit, 


As ſoon as the Truce, which was for 
eight Months, commenced, AUMERLE was 


ordered to prepare a more than uſual Quan- 


_ tity of Arms. His diligence in this Occu- 


pation was ſo great, that the King, at Length, 
noticed it, and ſending for him to the Pa- 
lace,” aſked him many Queſtions concern- 
ing his Country and Friends, to which 
AUMERLE replied with Modeſty, mingled 

H 2 with 


Ci 3 


with a becoming Dignity, that greatly in- 
tereſted TERNAN in his Favor, who, ſrom 
that Time, honored him with frequent 
Conferences. The ſuperjor Diſcipline, 
which AUMERLE had deſcribed as eſta- 
bliſhed among the Engliſh Troops, induced 
TzRNAN to make him an Offer of his Li- 
berty, and a high military Poſt, if he would 


endeavour to introduce a little more Order 


into the Armies of ConnaucyuT. This 
Offer AvuzzLe accepted with Joy. Be- 
ing inveſted with full Powers, his firſt Care 
was to aſſemble the Captains and ſubordi- 
nate Officers, and after having convinced 
them of the Advantages aceruing from re- 
gular Troops, he proceeded to teach them 

the 
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the neceſſary Evolutions, leaving it to their 
Cart to inſtruct the common Soldiers, only 
reviewing them from Time to Time, that 
he might obſerve the Progreſs of their Im- 
provement. By his Attention, TERNA 's 
Army, though not ſo numerous, was ſoon 
in a much better State than that of his 


Competitors, 


AUMERLE was now become ſo great a 
Favorite; that the KING inſiſted upon his 
lodging in the royal Palace, and introduced 
him to his Daughter CoLMan, whoſe 
Beauty had been the Occaſion of the War. 
The Princeſs joined to the Dignity of her 
Station an engaging Sweetnels and Affabi- 


„ lity, 
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lity, which rendered her the Darling of her 
Father and the Ornament of his Court,--- 
Though her Mind, was not improved by 
the Advantages of Education, ſhe poſſeſſed 
a lively I magination that diſplayed itſelf 
powerfully when ſhe charmed her Auditors 
with her unſtudied Sor 38: theſe Songs, as 
was the C uſtom of the Country, were ge- 
nerally extempore Productions, founded 
upon an intereſting hiſtorical Event, or the 
Exploits of ſome famous Hero. The 
Singer accompanied them on the Harp 
which, though differing from that uſed in 
England, and more ſimple in its Conſtruc- 
tion, had an Expreſſion in its Tones pecu- 
liarly adapted to the Energy of wild, na- 


tive: 


C. 3 


tive, and touching Melodies, CoLMan 
often queſtioned AUMERLE about his Coun- 
try, and in theſe Converſations found a 
Fund of new Ideas very pleaſing to a Mind 
naturally comprehenſive and deſirous of 
Improvement. His Account of Engliſh 
as Manners delighted her, and ſhe ſecretly 
e- fighed to behold a Country which, even in 
Deſcription, appeared highly intereſting. 
Every Day ſhe thought the Perſon and Ac- 
compliſhments of AuMeRLE more charm- 
ing, arkd began to indulge a Wiſh that, if 


he ſhould return from the War crowned 


with Conqueſt, her Father migat be 1n- 
u- duced to reward him with her Hand. Au- 
a- MERLE had not Vanity enough to ſuſpect 
© the 
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the growing Love of CoLMan ; his oblig- 


ing unconſtrained Behaviour flattered, and | 


increaſed it, She imagined that ſhe diſ- 


cerned Symptoms of peculiar Regard in the 
Eulogiums which he beſtowed on her Songs; 
and the evident Pleaſure that he took in 
hearing them : the Expreſſion of Melan- 
choly, which generally predominated in his 
Countenance, ſhe likewiſe 1aterpreted ac- 
cording to her own Partiality. Incited by 
Love and Hope, her Voice became more 
"OY her Countenance more animated ; 
her Poetry acquired new Energy, her Muſic 
new Graces : her every Movement, her 
every Look, was intereſting. Had Au- 


MERLE never ſcen Mokrvixa, he would un- 


doubtedly 


| © 


doubtedly have loved Col MAR; but his 
Affections were unalienably devoted to his 
beloved Wife; all his Thoughts centered 
in the Deſire of returning to her Arms, 
and that Deſire was the Spring and Baſis of 
all his Actions. Col Mau, far from ſup- 
poſing a Pre- engagement to be the Cauſe 
of AUMERLE's Silence on the Subject of 
Love, attributed it to the Fear of offending, 
and a Timidity naturally attendant upon 
his Situation. She engaged him in ſuch 


particular Converfations, and contrived ſo 


many Opportunities of enjoying his Com- 
pany, that, had not his Heart and Head 
been totally engroſſed by the Idea of ano- | 
ther Object, it would have been impoſſible 


for 
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for hira to have avoided diſcovering her too 


evident Regard, 


THE Teuce being expired, OxoRIc and 
DzRMorT entered the Kingdom of Con- 
NAUGHT, with a more numerous Army 
than before, and, confident of Succels, 
marched immediately toward the Capital. 
Having by large Preſents ſecured, at leaſt, 
the Neutrality of the Kings of ULsTzr and 
MounsTs, they expected to find TERNAN 
deſenceleſs, and ready to accede without a 
Conflict to any Terms which they ſhould 
propoſe, The King of Connavcnr, 
guided by the Advice of AuukRLI, ſuf- 
fered them to advance without Moleſtation, 

that, 


tl 
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that, lulled into Security, they might be 
the leſs able to ſuſtain the Blow that awaited 
them, and they were now encamped in a 
narrow Part of the Valley, when TERNAN 
prepared to put an End to their Enterprize 
by a deciſive Battle. The Night before 
the general Attack he diſpatched a Body 
of choſen Troops along the Heights, with 
Orders to deſcend at a certain Hour in the 
Morning and fall upon the Enemy's Rear. 
AUMERLE, with the Main Army, was to 
meet them in Front, while Archers, poſted 
among the Woods on the Hills, ſhould 
annoy them in Flank.----The Kings of 
LeinsTER and Mearn, far from ſuppoſing 
themſelves thus ſurrounded, d:d not even 


imagine 
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imagine that they ſhould have an Army to 
encounter, and DERMoOr, in the P ride of 
his Heart, ſwore that he would lay the 
whole Kingdom of ConnaucnT waſte and 
make CoLMAH bis Slave. This Expreſſion, 
rouzed the Anger of Ororic, who really 
loved the Princeſs, and he inſtantly declared 
that, rather than ſee any Indignity offered 
to her, he would drench his broad Sword to 
the Hilt in the Blood of his Rival. DERMor 
could ill brook this Threat; yet wanting 


Courage to reſent it immediately, he diſ- 
ſembled his Vexation, and hid his Rancour 


in Profeſſions of Eſteem, 


CoLMAH 


AH 
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Cor ua, conſidering that the Event of 
the Morrow muſt be the Criterion of her 
Fate, felt herſelf equally agitated by Ap- 
prehenſion and Hope. The Courage of 
AUMERLE ſhe did not doubt; but ſhe was 
fearful leaſt, in too gallantly braving Danger, 
he ſhould meet Death. Flattering herſelf 


that he was animated by the ſame Senti- 


ments which glowed in her Boſom, ſhe 
thought that the ſureſt Way to make him 
careful of his Life would be to inform him 
how valuable it was to her. Under the [nflu- 
ence of this Prepoſſeſſion, ſhe ſent a truſty 
female Servant with a Meſſage to him, re- 
queſting that he would meet her in'the Grove 
which crowned the Hill above the Palace. 


Vor. 11, I Ir 
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Ir was Midnight, and the Moon riſen 
in her fulleſt Splendor above the Hills, caſt 
a mild Luſtre over the Valley. The Lights 
in the Enemies Camp faintly glittered at 
a Diſtance, and nearer were ſeen the War- 


riors of ConnauvcnarT preparing for the 


Fight. AUMERLE haſtened to the Grove, 


where Col MAH received him with mingled. 


 Sweetneſs and Dignity. © I truſt, noble 
4 AUMERLE,” ſaid ſhe, “that you will not 
© condemn the Step I have taken, or think 
« me indiſcreet in deviating from that Re- 
« ſerve which is proper to my Sex. I ſee 
« the Preparations making for to-morrow's 
« Conflict, and knowing myſelf the Cauſe 


« of the War, am extremely anxious for 
| cc the 
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« the Event, From your Courage we 
have much to hope; but ſtill more to 
ce hope from your Conduct. The Reaſon 
a of my ſending for you hither is that [ 
& have a Requeſt to make in which my Hap- 
* pineſs is much concerned, and which J 
it hope you will not refuſe.” ] am highly 


« ſenſible of your Condeſcenſion, Madam,” 


replied AUMERLE; © Why ſhould you in- 


ce treat where you have a right to command? 
« The Princeſs CoLMan can aſk nothing 
ce that I ought to refuſe,” © Firſt then,” 
ſaid the Princeſs, © oblige me by paying 
« particular Attention tomy Father's Safety ; 


4 do not ſuffer him raſhly to hazard his 


Life in the Heat of the Battle, and, to 


I 2 cc crown 


£ 
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* crown all, be careful of your own if you 
* wiſh to ſee me happy.” I will exert 
© my utmoſt Endezvour,” anſwered Au- 
MERLE, © to repay this Goodneſs ; yet, 
« ] fear that you will think me ungrateful 
cc when you ſhall find that my Services have 
another Reward in View.” © Ungrateful 
« I truſt I ſhall never find you,” ſaid 
CoLMAH ; © Do not even fear that I ſhould 
« think you preſuming : I tremble for my 
« Precipitation, yet ſurely, the preſent 
. Circumſtances authorize me to make the 
« Avowal that, ſhould my Father reward 
« you with this Hand, he will only join it 
«to my Heart, which has already beſtowed 
« jrſelf upon you.” 

Hap 
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Hap the Heavens ſuddenly rained down 
Fire, and the Earth burſt aſunder at the 
Feet of AUMERLE, his Conſternation could 
not hive been greater than it was at this un- 
foreſeen Declaration. A thouſand Thoughts 
crowded upon his Brain at once, and their 
Effect was almoſt Stupefaction. To leave 
the Princeſs in Ignorance of her Miftake 
would be to wrong both her, Mok viva, 
and his own Honor. But has annihilate 
an Error, the Deſtruction of which. might 
be the Deſtruction. of all his high raiſed 
Hopes if the Princeſs, enraged at her Diſ- 
appointment, ſhould become his Epemy ? 
Yet as all her Actions had evinced Gene- 
rolity, and a noble-Way of thiaking, re- 


4% IP lying 


ping on her greatneſs of Mind, he deter- 


mined to act with Candor and leave the 
Event to divine Providence, whoſe Eye 
beams on Rectitude with ineffable Delight. 
: He fell on his Knees before her, and caught 


hold of her Robe; his Agitation was ſo 


great that for ſome Minutes he could not 


ſpeak ; at length, ay all his Re- 
ſolution, he thus addreſt her: © 1 conjure 


«you by all the Regard which you have ſo 


_ unmerittedly ſhown for me, by the Ten- 
te derneſs of your own Heart and the great- 


ce neſs of your Sentiments, not to be offended 


with. me, but patiently to hear what I am 
© now about to ſay. From the firſt Hour 
«in which I beheld you, 1 regarded you as 
«the 


— 
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« the Pattern of Excellence ; and, had my 
« Heart been free, your Eſteem could have 
ec been the utmoſt chat I durſt have aſpired 
« to. I now implore your Picy.---When 
« your Father's Agents purchaſed me E 
«was the Prev of | Robbers, who ſtole me | 
« from my native Country, where T was 
« wedded to one whoſe Virtues and Charms 
« had long won my Love. She now; with. 
« Tears, laments my Abſence ; Nan 
te thinks me irretrievably loſt. For her 
« ſake I have borne the Evils of Slavery 
4e with Patience; for her ſake I looked for- 
« ward to Hope, and all the Reward my 
« Services aſpired to was Liberty, that I 
« might reviſit the beloved of my Heart. 

RY O! think 
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<O! think of the Anxiety that ſhe muſt 
_* ſuffer, uncertain of my Fate, unprotected, 
and expoſed to the Attempts of thoſe. 
% Villains who robbed her of him whoſe. 

„Arm ſhould be her ſureſt Guard in the 
| 5 Hour of Danger. Let your Generoſity 
« nut a Period to our mutual Sufferings ; 
* promote the Re-union. of two conſtant. 
« Hearts, and be happy yourſelf in beſtow- 
« ing Happineſs upon others.” 


H ceaſed, and remained kneeling at her 
Feet, ſilent and in the Attitude of Suppli- 


cation. 
& TI CANNOT reply now to what you have 
urged,” ſaid Cor An, in a Voice ſcarcely 


« articulate: 


 NAUGHT, marched forward to attack the 


( 93 ) 


articulate : © Forgive my Feelings and de- 


ee pend upon me for ing worthy of my- 
« {elf and of your Eſteem.” ---With theſe 
Words ſhe left him and retired to her 
Chamber. AuMERLE ſighed as he deſcended | 


the Hill, but the Confli& in his Mind was 


| paſt and he experienced that Soul-cheering 


Dependence on the Favor of Providence, : 


which ſprings from the Conſciouſveſs of 
having acted right, 


Wu x the carlieſt Rays of the Sun gilded 


the Summits of the Hills, Tzzxnan and 


AUMERLE, heading the Warriors of Con- 


Kings of Lzixsrzx and Marz, who, 
ſeeing 


* 
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eeing the Enemy approach, endeavoured, 


as well as the Time would permit, to range 
their Men i in Order of Battle, though the 
'Narrowneſs of the Valley made their ſupe- 
rior Numbers rather an Incumbrance than 
43 Advantage to them. The Combat be- 


gan, and for a ſhort Time Fury on the one 
Side, ſeemed to parry Skill on the other i 
but, when the choſen Troops which had 
been diſpatched during the Night attacked 
the Army of the confederate Kings in the 
Rear, the Fate of Battle was ſoon decided 


in Favor of Tzxxan. The Armies of 


LzeinsTes and Mzata were compleatly 
routed. The Carnage was great and Num- 
bers were taken Priſoners, among whom 


were 
$ 
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were DERMOr and Oxoxric, both van- 
quiſhed by the victorious Arm of AuusRLE, 


who, as he preſented them to TENA, 


requeſted him to treat them with Clemency 
and Generofity, Dzxmor bore Captivity 
with Impatience ! he raged like 4 Lion 
caught in the Toils; he blaſphemed Hea- 


ven, and would not ſuffer any of his own 


People to approach him, branding them 
with the oprobrious Names of Cowards, 
Recreants, and Traitors.—-Oxokte on the 
Contrary ſuſtained the Reverſe of Fortune 
with humble Reſignation, acquieſcing in 
the Juſtice of his Puniſhment, for having 
engaged in a War upon fo trifling a Pro- 
vocation. | 


| Tax 


e 


Tus conquering Army of TzrNan re- 
turned in Triumph, laden with the Spoils of | 
their Enemies. The Palace rang with 
Acclamations of Joy, and every Voice 
hailed —— the Daliverer of the 
Country. The Feaſt was prepared in the 
Hall, and ſprightly Notes ſounded from 
reſponſive Harps. TIANAN with Au- 
MERLE at his right Hand, followed by the 
the logins! Officers, entered the Palace. 
CoLMan advanced to meet them ; ſhe was 
dreſt in a flowing Saffron-coloured Robe, 
her flaxen Hair falling in ſmall Curls from 
beneath a Fillet of the fame Hue, played 
negligently upon her bluſhing Cheek : ſhe 
looked like the roſy Morning going forth 
with 
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with Smiles to welcome the glorious Sun. 


She placed. a Garland on her Father's 
Head, and with another adorned the Brow 
of AumzRLE t ſhe preſented Wreaths of 

Flowers to the other Warriors, and, when | 
the whole Company was ſeated took her 
Harp, and, ſtriking the Strings with more 
than wonted Enthuſiaſm, began to celebrate 
the Actions of the Day. The Song com- 
menced with the Praiſes of AuuERLE: 
He felt his Cheek glow ; he roſe from the 


bete Board: © Fair Prince fail he: 


and you, Nobles of Connavcur, per- 
te mit me to retire, that I may avoid hear- 
te ing Encomiums which I have fo little 
* merited. There is no one here whoſe 
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9 Arm has not performed as much as mine 
cc in the Field of Battle. The Song. of 
« Triumph animates the Mind to future 
“ Conqueſts ; but it ill befits the Warrior 
te to glory in his own Panegyric.“ “ Stay,” 
replied can, bluſhing; « I will change 
« the Theme: My Song ſhall be of other 
« Times, and I will celebrate the Virtues 
« of O*Donocnox.” The Harp tuned to 
new Modulations, accompanied 125 Voice, 
while thus ſhe ſang. 


In the Reign of O*Dowocnot Juſtice 
and Mercy ſupported the Throne of Ix- 
NISFALLIN, The Complaints of injured In- 


nocence were not breathed in Vain, and 


Lenity 
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Lenity was extended to him whom Igno- 
rance alone betrayed to Guilt. O*Donoghoe 
was the Father of his People: yy Hall 
the Bards celebrated Acts of Clemency 
rather than of Valour, and ſeldom did the 
gleaming Arms reflect any Light but what 
beamed from the Tapers of ſocial Feſtivity ; 


yet, the Heroes of INNISTALLIN were as 


Lions when rouzed to the Battles of Juſtice, 


On the Shore of KiLLarntey dwelt 


CARLAGHN, Lord of the Hills, his Caſtle 


Steep and narrow was the winding Path 


which led to this Manſion of Tyranny: 


An hundred vaulted Cells were ſcooped in 
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roſe high on the Top of a pointed Rock, 


— 
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X 
the Boſom of the Mountain, where Cruelty 


feaſted on the Sighs of Deſpair: Wolves 
prowled nightly round the Walls ſeeking 
their Prey, the Carcaſe of ſome murdered - 
Wretch. Too near this EP" dwelling 
the good old Rincax reared his, beauteous 
Daughter ELLIxox: Her Eyes were like 
| the Morning Star, and the Roſes of Spring 
bloomed on her Check: Her Heart, the 
Reſidence of Innocence and Love, was 
devoted to ALLAN the Kir ais Youth, 
who tuned the Pipe when the Village 
Maids danced oh the Green. Early ſhe 
vent o'er the Plain to meet him. The 


Tyrant CARLAORN, riſen from the ſleep- 


| lefs Couch of Guilt, beheld her from the 
Heighth 
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Heighth of his Abode, and viewed her 
Beauties with enipailicnad Eyes : He called 
around him the trembling Slaves of his 
Power, «© Diſpatch,” aid he, © take my 
fleeteſt Horſes and fetch hither yon beau- 
teous Maid, whoſe graceful Step has en- 
chanted my Heart; bear her through. the ; 
ſecret Cavern, which, 0 in the dark 
Receſſes of yonder Wood, forms a ſubter- 
raneous Paſſage to my Caſtle, chis Day 
ſhall ſhe be my Bride.”---They haſtened to 
obey the Commands of their Lord: They 
ſeized the Fair One, and, regardleſs of her 
Intreaties or the diſtant Cries of her aged 
Father, bore her away inſenſible to her 
Grief. Au except the tender-hearted Lon- 
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aun; he, noble amongſt Slaves, intreated 
them to releaſe her; Vain alike were her 
Tears and his Remonſtrances; heedleſs of 


either, they hurried her to the gloomy Ca- 


vera. Lorgan entered firſt: Hence, Slaves 
ſaid he, drawing his Dagger: Releaſe fair 
Exxon or 1 will fell-my. Life dearly in 
ab Defaces Hel oppoſed his Single Arm 


| -to, overpowering Numbers: Covered with 
Wounds, he fell at the Entrance of the 
Caverm that led to the Labyrinth of vaulted 


Dungeons. The Captam of the Vaſſals 
turned the Iron Door upon its grating 


Hinges, he puſhed the maſſy Bolt and 


thought it ſafe, bur the Foot of the fallen 


LonoaN had prevented it from clofing.-- 


ELLINOR 
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ELLinoR was carried to the dark-browed 
CaRrLacnn, he talked” of Love, but ſhe 
turned from him with Scorn, Her Con- 
tempt inflamed the Wrath of the Fyrant, 
and Revenge ſparkled in his Eyes. Fetch 
hither that Wretch her Father, ſaid he, 
ſhe ſhall return my Paſſion, or behold 
him expire in lingering Torments before 
| her Eyes: mean while, immured in my” 
deepeſt Dungeon, let her vent her Com- 
plaints to the damp Walls, and join her 
Sighs to the Blaſts of Winds that whiſtle 
through the Caves. They caſt her into 
the Cell, and went to fetch her Father, 
who, with her Lover, mourned her hapleſs - 
Fate. Soon after her Cries had ceaſed 


to 
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to vibrate on Rincan's. Ear, ALLay 


came down the Hill ſinging the chearful 
Song. 


HasrEI my ELLIxox my Love he ſang, 


The Beams of the Sun have reached the 
Meadow, and are drinking the ſparkling 
| Dew from the golden- coloured King - cups. 
The Hawthorn ſmells ſweet, and the Sheep 
nip the tender Graſs. On the Mountain 
Top the Pines wave their dark Heads, and 
bow to the paſſing Gale. Haſte ! my 
| Ellinor, my Love, let us walk up the Side 
of the Hill, and view the Miſts of Morning 
as they riſe from the fertile Vale. 


Parr 
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moves the Barque, its white Sail is ſpread 
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Paizmounts the Smoke from the Cat« 
tage Chimney. On the blue Lake flow 


to catch the gentle Breeze. Haſte ! my 


Ellinor, my Love, and enjoy with me the 


Beauties of the new-born Day. 


Rincan came forth on his Staff, his 
Eyes were red with Tears, Weep, Q 
ALLan! ſaid he, Lay by thy Pipe, and 
raiſe with me the Voice of Mourning: 
Mourn with the Father of the wretched 
ELL1xoR : Early ſhe went to meet thee on 
the Hill, comely ſhe looked in the Pride 
of Beauty, her auburn Hair flew wild on the 


Gale, and fveet was her Voice in the paſto- 


ral 
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inn Song. A Band of Villains, on Horſes 
fleeter than the Wind, ruſhed from the 
Covert of the Wood and bore away my 
Daughter. Weep, O Allan! and raiſe 


with me the Voice of Mourning.---Scarce } 
E could Allan weep, Deſpair had nigh frozen h 
his Tears. The Meſſengers of CarLacux f 


(ret ant forced-them to che Calle: They WM 1 
appeared before the gloomy Tyrant : Bring E 
hither, faid he, the Wretch who ſcorns my v 
Love, ſhe ſhall now bend to my Will. 


CarLacnn's Slaves haſted to obey the 
Mandate, they went to the Dungeon: but 
ELLinoR was not there, Soon as her V 
Goalers had performed their Office, and Ni 

leſt 
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| left her in the dreary Cavern, a faint Groan 


vibrated on her Ear : She bent her Steps, 


with Caution, toward the Place whence 


the Sound iſſued, her Feet ſtruck againſt a 
human Body. It was the dying Loxcan ; 
he attempted to | peak,---he pronounced a 
few indiſtinqt Words: She coded his 
Voice, ſhe wept ſhe mourned over him.--- 
Fly, Gid n folndy, dis in in Me 
which leads to the Wood.---He had ex- 
erted all his Strength for this laſt Effort 


and immediately expired. 


ELLixos fled through the Cavern and 
winding Mazes of the Wood, ſhe reached 
a flowery Bank that bordered the blue Lake 

of 
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of Killarney. A Skiff was moored:on the 


yellow . Sand, ſhe climbed its Side; the 


looſed: the Cable, the Wind fwelled the 
fpread Sail and bore her ſwiftly to the 
lovely Iſle of InxIsFAaLLIN,---She fell at 
the Feet of O*'Doxocnos, the watered the 
Ground with her Tears: Haſte, O King ! 
faid ſhe, call thy Warriors round thee and 
reſcue an innocent old Man from the Power 
of cruel CaxLacnn, Lord of the Hills. 
| Scarce have I eſcaped his Rage, and now, 


if thou hear not my Voice muſt my Father | 


| periſh. The King was moved with her 
Tears, her Beauty touched his Heart, and 
her Cauſe was the Cauſe of Juſtice, He 
ſtruck his broad Shield , it rang through 

the 
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the Hall, his Warriors aſſembled and armed 
for the Fight. ELLIxoR would not ſtay 
behind, ſhe changed her Dreſs for that of 

a Youth, ſhe hid her flowing Locks under 
a Helmet, her right Hand bore a Javelin, 
her left a light Buckler, her Step was ma- 
jeſtic. v The King beheld her and loved. 
He ſpoke to her of Love.---She named 
her ALLAN.---He ſighed and was ſilent. 


Tarzy ſought the Boats with the Train 
of mighty Men, the Rowers ſtretched their 
| brawny' Arms and landed them on the 
Shore of Killarney. Exiixon would have 
led them through the ſecret Cavern ; No» 
ſaid O'Donocnos, the Tyrant's Arts be 
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all his own, we will meet him in his Strength, 
They climed the rugged Path. In Vain did 
the Slaves of CARLAGHN ſhower down 
Stones and Arrows; weak is the Arm of 


Guilt. The King of InvisraLLIN led his 


Warriors to Victory; they entered the 
Hall at the Moment when CARLAGHN, 
ſtung with Rage for the Loſs of Euuinos, 
lifted his Arm to plunge a Dagger in her 
Father's Boſom ; ſhe ſaw the Weapon 

glitter on high: ſhe poized her Javelin 
: ſhe aimed it at the Tyrant,---it reached his 
Heart,---he fell and inked in the Agonies 
of Death. She ran to releaſe her Father 
and Allan,----ſhe embraced them, and 
turned round to thank the King of Inx1s- 


FALLIN, 
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rm, but he was gone.---Avoiding 
Praiſe as was his Cuſtom, he had returned 
to his Ifland alone: The Warilor Train 
ſtaid to congratulate the happy Parent and 
Lovers reſcued from Danger, and then 


followed their glorious Leader. 


AT the Dead of Night, when mortal 
Eyes were cloſed in Reſt, the Shade of his 
Father ſtood before O Doxoo HOE ; pale it 
looked, but ſmiling ; Sleep on my Son, it 
faid ; henceforth thy Days ſhall be happy 
and thy Slumbere peaceful In one Day 
thy Valour has reſcued the Innocent from 
O Selk thy Reaſon has ſilenced the 
Voice of Paſſion, and thy Modeſty has 

L 2 refuſed 


Happineſs and Plenty over the Land. 
Thus ſpake the Viſion and melted into 
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refuſed the Tribute of Praiſe, Immorta- 


lity is thy Reward. Beneath this wide Ex: 


 _ panſe of Water which ſurrounds thy King- 


dom the Palace of Peace riſes, thither at 
Fate's appointed Hour ſhalt thou retire, 


and when from thence thou chuſeſt to re- 


viſit thy People, thy Smiles ſhall ſpread 


Air: Few Years paſſed e'er the Prophecy 
was fulfilled ; and to this Day the Inhabi- 


tants of INNISFALLIN rejoice in the Viſits 


of O*Donocnort. 


Haxz Col Man ceaſed, and the Hall 
reſounded with Acclamations: A Bluſh on 
che 
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the Cheek of AvuMERLE confeſt him ſenſible 
of the oblique Compliment conveyed in the 
Song choſen by the Princeſs. The Chief 
Bard, who bent beneath the Weight of 
Vears, and who on this Occaſion once 
more vided the Hall, rifing Gow: his Seat; 
approached Colman. No more J ling, 
O Princeſs ! ſaid he, I reſign the Hurp 
with Pleaſure, ſince my Ears have been 
bleſt with Sounds which might recal the 
Days when our F orefathers, at the Feaſt of 
Shells, were animated by the Songs of 
Glory. I lay my Harp at the Feet of one 
more worthy to poſſeſs it, my Hand no 
longer ſtrikes the Strings with Vigour, and 
my Voice is grown feeble with Age, I ap- 

L. proach 
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proach the narrow Manſion of the Dead, 
but I approach it without Regret, ſince | 
know that the Pride of Song ſtill exiſts in 
'Exin, He took a ſmall golden Harp, 
the Mark of Pre-eminence, from about his 
Neck, and hung it on the Harp of CoLMan, 
ſaying; On this fair Shrine I place my 
Honors : When the F ire of Youth glowed 
in my Breaſt, I raiſed the Song, and the 


Warriors of Connavcar heard it; 1 ex- 


cited their Minds- to Approbation, but 


| thou, benen Maid ! exciteſt to Virtue 


and Glory. He trembled as he ſpoke, he 
fate down at the Feet of the Princeſs, he 


reſted his Head on his Hands, he appeared 


to ſlumber, but it was the Slumber of 


Death: 
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5 Death Gently he went to Reſt.; like the 
Sun, when having filled his Courſe, he 
finks filent and fill ef Glory" bekiind-the 
weſtern Wave, No Tear of Grief, no cry 
of Mourning, interrupted the Tranquility 
ol his Departure. In ſolemn and reſpedtful 


Pomp he was carried from the Hall to the 
Sepulchre of his Father's, and the Bards 


thus ſang his Requiem. 


Have, thrice happy, is the Man whoſe 
Length of Days has been crowned with 


Honor ! 


Darn approaches and he trembles not, 


he goes forth to meet him; 


Hs 
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He compoſes himſelf to ſleep in the Arma 
of the King of Terrors the Grave is to 
him a Chamber of Reſt. 


Taz Graſs withereth not round his 
Tomb, for it is refreſhed by the Tears of 


the Poor, neither doth his Tomb fall to 


Decay, for the Cares of the Widow and 
| Orphan preſerve it. 


— 


Bor his Reward is on high, and his 


Seat among the Choſen of Heaven. 


Lr the Song praiſe the Friend - of Vir- 


tue, that his Life may be an Example to 


thoſe who ſee him no more. 


Ws | _ _FarewtL! 
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FAREWEL | honorable old Man ! Thou 
Glory of the Bards farewel | 


Tay Precepts ſprang up in the Minds 
of Youth and bloſſomed round thee, thy 
laſt Joy was in thy Country's Triumph. 


Haeey, thrice happy, is the Man whoſe 
Length of Days has been crowned with 


Honor |! 


Haas ended the folemn Song, and the 
Voice of Feſtivity again reſounded through 
the Hall. The King W Au- 
'MERLE as the Deliverer of his People, and 
deſired him to claim the Reward of his 
Services. Name your Wiſh, ſaid he, and 


was d 
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my Power ſhall be exerted to the utmoſt 


for its Gratification.---H ear me then, moſt 
gracious Monarch! replied AvuMzaLs : 
« You purchaſed me as a Slave, but have 


treated me as a Friend. I am attached to 


you by the Tie of Gratitude, but in my 


own Country I have other Ties ſtill ſtronger, 


My Parents, it 1s true, are no more; yet, 
I have a venerable Grandfather who 5 
ſiders me as the Conſolation of his declining 
Years : I have an wife Brother, the Care 
of whoſe-Education was entruſted to me by 
the laſt Commands of a dying Mother: 


and dearer, a thouſand Times dearer to my 
fond Heart, I have a beloved Wie, O 
think how my Boſom has oſten panted for 


a Re- 
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a Re-union with theſe ineſtimable Connec- 
tions : Give me then the Liberty and the 
Power of once more viſiting my native | 
Country and of being happy. The late 
Victory has eſtabliſhed your ſuperiority, 
and I hope that by releaſing the two captive 


Kings, without a Ranſom, you will be able 


to conclude a permanent Peace. My Free- 


dom then, and a Veſſel to carry me to 
England are, what I humbly, yet earneſtly 
requeſt, and theſe I hope you will not re- 
fuſe.” -I had flattered myſelf, replied TER- 
NAN, that you would aſk more, but what- 
ever Pain it may give me to loſe your So- 
ciety, your Happineſs ſhall be conſulted, 
and as ſoon as a Veſſel can ve prepared, I 

oy will 
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will relinquiſh you to thoſe whoſe Right 
you are, and who have Claims tive only 
upon your Friendſhip but your a 
Wherever you go, my Eſteem and Grati- 
tude will accompany you. Col MA ſighed 
and left the feſtive Hall. The Chiefs of 
Connavcur retired, each to the Manſion 
of his Fathers, where Bards tranſmitted the 


Acts of Valour to Poſterity. 


WriLs AUMERGE prepared for his De- 
parture, Tzanan concluded a Peace with 
Oxoric and Dzzwor: The latter re- 
turned immediately to LEINSTER, but the 
former lingered at Con vv His Love 
for CoLMan increaſing by the frequent 


Opportunities 


it 
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Opportunities of enj oying her Company, 
he could not reſolve to leave her, yet, fearful 
of a ſecond Rejection durſt not again urge 
his Suit: reſpectful Attentions and dlent 
Homage were the only Teſtimony of his 


Paſſion. This Behaviour conciliated the | 


. eſteem of the Princeſs, who, by a noble 


Exertion of her mental Powers, had ſo far 
conquered her Partiality for AuuzRTLE, 
that ſhe could think of his Departure with- 
out Emotion, and rather wiſhed it accele- 
rated, that he might be the ſodner reſtored 

to Happineſs. Tzznan, perceiving that 
ſhe gradually treated Orxortc with leſs Re- 
ſerve, began to conſider the King of 
McaTH's Alliance as deſirable, provided 
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his Daughter could conſent to it without 
| Repugnance. He conſulted her Inclinations 
on the Subject, and ſhe frankly owned that 
upon an Acquaintance with Ororic, ſhe 


had diſcovered his Mind to be replete with 


© Senſe and Virtue; notwithſtanding which, 

the was perfectly aſſured that ſhe could feel 
no other Sentiments for him than thoſe of - 
Eſteem and Friendſhip : yet would ſhe not 
refuſe his Hand, if the Offer were ſancti- 
oned by the Wiſhes of her Father. This 


Reply was more favorable than TERNAN 


expected, and he rejoiced to think that 
when Death ſhould call him to the peaceful 
Dwelling of the Grave, the Darling of his 


Heart would not be left unprotected.— 


Great 


© 5 


Great was the Joy of O konte, when in- 


formed that CoLMan would no longer be 
averſe to the Completion of his Wiſhes : 
His Heart bounded at the Proſpect of an 
Union with one, who had been equally be- 
loved when the Rays of Proſperity ſhone 
upon him, and when the Clouds of Ad- 
verſity darkened his Fortunes, 


Tus Time fixed for the Departure of 
AUMERLE being arrived, he took Leave of 
Tzanan and Cor MAR. A Tear gliſtened 


in the bright Eye of the Latter ; as he pro- 


nounced the affecting Farewel, ſhe preſented 
to him a Faulchion richly ornamented, 
laying, Wear this in Remembrance of one 


M 2 8 whoſe 
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whoſe Senſe of your Merits no Time or 


Circumſtance can diminiſh, and who, as 
long as Life ſhall warm her Heart, will not 
ceaſe to breathe a Prayer for your Happineſs, 
He accepted the Gif with Gratitude, and 
mpeinted a. Kiſs of Reſpect on the fair 
Hand that preſented it, then after a final 
Adieu, be mounted his Horſe, and, properly 
| attended, ſet out for the Port * whence 
he was to fail for England. Col Man fol- 
lowed him with her Eyes as long as ſhe 
could behold him, then ſtifling a Sigh, the 
gave her Hand to Ozxogxic, who led her 
to the Altar: for the Day of AuMerLE's 
Departure, was that fixed for the Celebration 
of their Nuptials.---Little did the King of 

| Meath 
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Meath think that an Union, which he had 
ſo long ardently wiſhed for, would prove 
the indirect Means of enſlaving his Country; 
but who can look into the dark Volume of 
Futurity ? or foretel the long Series of Evils 
that may depend upon a fingle Incident ? 
The Marriage of Col MAn with Ororic, 
led, by unforeſeen Cauſes to the Conqueſt 
of Ireland by the Engliſh. As the Chain 
which terminated in that great Event has 
not been obſerved by many of my Country- 
men, that I may record it in this Book, I 
ſhall venture to digreſs from the immediate 
Subject of my Narrative, and proceed a 


little farther in the Annals of Hiftory than 


was my original Intention, . 


M 3 | In 
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IN a few Vears after Col MA became 
the Wife of Ditvitae; TERNAN ſunk full of 
0 Years and Honors into the Grave, and his 

| Nephew O'Connor, who had * beheld 
the King of Mrarn with an Eye of Jea- 
louſy, laccetdled to the Throne of Cox- 
vavonr. It was upon this Occabioh, that 
the long hidden Malice of Der eos burſt 
forth into Acts of open Violence. He 


watched an Opportunity, and carrying 


_ CoLMan off by Force, took her toDuBLIN, 


the Capital of LEIXSTER, where Perſua- 
fions and Threats were equally employed 
do ſhake her Fidelity, but in Vain. She, 
'who had formerly obtained a Conqueſt over 

the Suggeſtions of her own Heart, was 


alike 


1 
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alike invincible by Fraud or Force. Oxo- 


RIO raiſed a mighty Army to recover his 


beloved Wife. In this Cauſe the Kings of- 


ULsTER and MunsTER joined him; and. 


even his treacherous Kinſman O Cox No 


who had ſecretly promiſed to aſſiſt the King 
of LEIxS TER, could not withhold, at leaſt 


the Appearance of Aid. DzRMoT found 
himſelf unable to withſtand ſo powerful a 


Combination: He fled.to England, where 


he told an artful znGaious Tale, and allur- 
ing ſome by the Proſpect of Fame, * 
others by the Hopes of Plunder, he en- 
gaged a Band of Adventurers, headed by 


RicHARD DE CLARE, to aſſiſt him in en- 


deavouring to re-eſtabliſh his tottering 


Throne 
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Throne. During his Abſence, Col Man 
eſcaped from her Confinement at Dublin, 


ſence inſpired Orxortc with new Hopes of 
Conqueſt. Confident of Succeeſs, he led 
his whole Army to meet the newly acquired 
Allies of DERMor, and the Event of the 
Day muſt have terminated in his Favor, 
had it not been for the Treachery of 
O Cox Non, who, in the Heat of the Bat- 
te rrned his Farces againſt Orono ; but 
he received the Reward of his Treaſon, 
being ſlain by thoſe whom he was endea- 


vouring to aſſiſt, he fell by an Arrow from 
. the Hand of Ricnaab pe CLARE, who 
| io this Engagement performed prodigies 
. of 


agd arriving ſafe in Mzarn, by her Pre- 
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— aiinet the. tin of 
STRONGBOW to his Name. The King of 
MEATH engagnd this Engliſh Adventurer 
fingly, and the Arm of Richard prevailed, 
Col uA, diſguiſed as a Youth, had fol- 
lowed her Lord to the Fight ; ſhe ſaw his 
Danger, ſhe flew to his Aſſiſtance, but her 
feeble Arm, better inured to wield the 
ſhuttle than the Faulchion, fell powerleſs - 
beneath the Sword of the mighty De CLARE. 
| She funk by the Side of her Lord, and her 


Voice was known to him in Death. He 
threw his Arms round her, and faintly 
preſt her to his Boſom, nt ſhe reclined 
her Head, and her Spirit accompanied his 
to the Regions of Immortality. After the 
Death of ORoRIc, DERMorT and his Allies 

obtained 
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obtained an eaſy Conqueſt ; but the King 


of LeinsTER did not long enjoy his Tri- 


umph: Our Monarch, jealous of the grow- 


ing Power of RIcHAAZD ps CLARF, com- 


manded him to return and give up his new 
Poſſeſſions, which he ſeized upon as be- 
longing, by Right of Conqueſt, to the 
Engliſh Crown; 5nd ſhortly after, all Inz- 

' LAND was ſubdued. Thus the Villany of 

"TOR was revenged by the entire Sub- 
jection of his Country ; and he, in a miſe- 
rable State of Vaſſallage, lingered out the 
Evening of an ill-· ſpent Life. 


Havino, by this Digreſſion, placed in 
their-proper Light a Series of Events which 
: have 


. . 7. a9” 
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„ 


have been of the utmoſt Importance to this 
Country, I ſhall now reſume the Thread 


of my original Narrative. 


AUMERLE, arriving at the Sea Shore, 
embarked with Joy on Board the Veſſel 
which was prepared for him. His Heart 
beat high with Expectation, and he viewed 
the leſſening Coaſt with Delight: As he 
traverſed the Deck, he was met by a Stran- 
ger, apparently about the Age of forty, 
whoſe Mein, rather than his Dreſs, indicated 


an Education and Manners ſuperior to the 


Vulgar : He ſtarted upon ſeeing Aumerle, 
Is it poſſible that ſuch a Reſemblance can 


_ exiſt in Nature? Or is it the Shadow of my 


dear 


e 


dear departed Henry Frrzwalrzz, that 

— 4K behold ? It is certainly not Henry F "il | 
walter replied Aumerle, ſurpriſed and trem- 
bling at ſo ſtrange an Addreſs, but if you 
have formerly been intimate with that No- 
bleman, whoſe early Death 15 Friends till 
continue to lament, be aſſured that any par- 
3 ticulars relative to him will be highly in- 


tereſting to me, eſpecially if you can inform 
me how he died; for, though it was re- 
| ported that he fell in Battle, there is ſome 
Reaſon to fear that the Hand of the Mur- 


derer terminated his Exiſtence. That Fear, 
replied the S tran ger, is too well founded : 


and if, as your Countenance expreſſes, you 


have ſome near and precious Intereſt in his 


Fate, 
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Fate, I have a long and melancholy Narra- 


tive for your Ear, which will claim your 
moſt ſerious and unwearied Attention. 
Fear not, ſaid Ava, that my Atten- 
dion ſhould wander from the Subject, my 
Heart will deeply engage in it, and I can 
only requeſt you to relieve my Anxiety, dy 
commencing a Story which I long, yet 
dread, to hear.---The Stranger ſeating him- 
ſelf under an Awning by the Side of Au- 


MERLE, thus began. 


Tus Prepoſſeſſion that I feel in your Fa- 


vor, induces me to truſt you with a Story 


that has not yet been delivered to any Ear 


this Prepoſſeſſion ariſes from the Extraor- 
Vor. 11, . dinary 


„ 


dinary Reſemblance which you bear to my 
deceaſed Friend. Juſt ſo he looked when 
he returned from England, juſt ſo he looked 
on that fatal Day when I loſt him for ever. 


My name N ESTIENNE DE ST, PIERRE, 
My Acquaintance with Henry FiTzwaL- 
rx commenced at a very early Period, 
we were n together, and as we grew 
in Years our Friendſhip increaſed. We 
had a youthful Companion equally dear to 
us both, whoſe Name was MorDaunT 
Owrzzviilile. He was a Native of YeREs, 
I of Guxxr; but he being lef an Orphan, 
under the Guardianſhip of Henry's Uncle, 
| was removed, when very young, to the 


latter 
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latter City ; where that Gentleman reſided. 
Mordaunt was of an impetuous Diſpoſition, | 
yet poſſeſſed a warm, grateful, and benevolent 
Heart ; affociated with a fine Perſon and 
brilliant Talents. Though ardent and fincere 
in Friendſhip, he frequently ſuffered An- 
ger to tranſport him -into Tranſgreſſions | 
againſt that amiable Sentiment ; but as this 
was his only Fault, we pitied and forgave 
it. When he had quarrelled with either of 
us, I am conſcious that his Heart felt un- 
utterable Pongs, till the Moment of Recon- | 
ciliation ; and we both loved him too well to 
defer it. From Childhood to Youth, from 
Youth to Manhood, none but trifling Dif- 
agreements interrupted the Harmony of- 


N 2 - our 
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our Society; and though the Morning 
might behold us a little at Variance, the 
Evening never cloſed without the Reſtora- 
tion of Peace and Affection. Our Time 
flew on in this happy State till Hznzy's 
Father recalled him to his native Land; 
there, as we were informed, to marry the 


Heireſs of the Baron de Txacis. I cannot 
deſcribe the Regret that we felt upon part- 
ing with our dear Henry, it ſeemed as if 
the Bond of our Friendſhip was ready to 
break aſunder, and our Hearts to break 
with it, for a long Interval we neither of us 
felt any Conſolation but in diſcourſing of 
our departed Friend. At Length, Time 
began to meliorate the Grief that we felt 
for his Abſence, F Ripino, 
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Ripino, one- Day, through a mai 
Path which led to a delightful and retired 
Vale, whereour Guardian had a ſmall Lodge, 
we Soma a Lady lying on the Ground, 
apparently much wounded ; when we ap- 
proached her, we alighted, and ſhe thus ad- 
dreſt us, © If your Hearts can glow with 
Generoſity, or melt to Pity, let me beſcech 
you to carry me where I can have proper 
Aſſiſtance, I am the Daughter of a wealthy 
Citizen at Brvus$SELS, and was on my 
Journey to GarenT, when I was attacked 
by Robbers ; my Servants W be- 
took themſelves to Flight ; and I, being 
much wounded, was left on this Spot for 
dead.” Moxbaunrt, tremblingly alive to 


N3 every 


— 
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every Emotion of Compaſſion, placed her 
on his Horſe, and taking hold of the Bridle, 


hi 

proceeded gently to the Lodge ; when we ſo 

arrived there, we ordered an old Female w 

Servant, who conftantly inhabited it, to "© 

take Care of the Lady; and ſpent the Reſt | fa 

of the Evening in talking of this extraordi- al 


nary Adventure. 


Wren the Lady recovered, ſhe told us 
that ſhe was LRONORA XAINTMIER, eldeſt 


Daughter of Goperty XAINTMIER of 
Bruſſels; that ſhe had been forced from her 
paternal Roof by the Machinations of a 
younger Siſter, and was going to reſide with 


a diſtant F emale Relation, till her F ather's 
| Anger, 
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Anger, which was very high raiſed ind 
her, ſhould ſubſide. Lzon onA was hand- 
ſome and lively, ſhe ſang well, and her Voice 
was highly pleaſing, but there was an Effort 
to appear charming in every thing that ſhe 
ſaid and did, lich diſguſted me, and from 
our firſt Interview, I thought her artfull: 
MoxpauntT entertained no ſuch Opinion, 
he hung with evident Pleaſure on all her 
Looks, and was never tolerably happy but 
in her Company. I perceived that the Net 
was ſpread over my Friends Heart, and de- 
termined to make an Effort to extricate 
him, I enquired for the female Relation 
mentioned by LON ORA, but found, « 1 

had before ſuſpected, that no ſuch Perſon 
| exiſted. 
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exiſted. I then diſpatched a Meſſenger to 
her Father, to enquire into the Particulars 


of her Story. He did me the Honor to 


write a Letter, thanking me for the Care 
| that had been taken of the unfortunate and 
criminal LzoxoRa, whoſe Condult had 
been fo bad, that he had long renounced her, 


ſhe having left his Houſe, to accompany a 


Wretch who was unworthy to aſſociate with 


any but the Dregs of Mankind, After tra- 
| velling with her PaRaMour over moſt 
Part of F landen, leading an abandoned and 
difſolute Life, ſhe had, as he was informed, 


| Joined herſelf to a Gang of deſperate Ban-, 


ditti, who he ſuppoſed had, upon ſome 
Quarrel, wounded and left her in the Place 


where 
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where ſhe was found by Morpauxt and 
myſelf, He now requeſted me to let her 
know, that if ſhe would retire to a Convent, 
and there repent of her Crimes, he would 
pay her Penſion ; and in Time, if her Peni- 
tence was ſincere, receive her as his Child, 
The Contents of this Letter, I imparted to 
MorpaunT, who was thunderſtruck upon 
hearing them, and, to my no ſmall Con- 
ſternation, told me that my Care of him 
J came too late, for that he had been up- 
. wards of a Fortnight privately mar- 
d ried to Lzxonora, Had T known this 

before, my Tenderneſs, for the Hap- 

pineſs of 'my Friend, would have cauſed 

me to keep the Letter, which I received 


from 


* 
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from her Father, a profound Secret ; but 


DA 
it was of little Conſequence, as ſhe del 
had the Addreſs, to perſuade him that Fo 

the whole was fabricated by her younger I ber 
Siſter, to prejudice the World againſt her. ore 
I ſaw with Concern that her Power gradu- MW ba 
of 


ally increaſed over the Mind of Mordaunt, 
who neglected every Study, and every 
other Duty, that he might be at Leiſure to 
devote the whole of his Time to her. — 
Within a Year after their Marriage, ſhe 
preſented him with a Daughter, and this 
new Tie added Strength to his AﬀeCtions. 
About this Time, our Guardian, by ſome 
Means, diſcovered the Connection, and 
though he did not wiſh to ſeparate Mon- 


wer 


DAUNT, 


t 


> 
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DAUNT from his Wife for ever, he earneſtly 
deſired to cure him of that immoderate 
Fondneſs which, to ſay the Truth, was little 
better than Dotage: with this View, he 
ordered us both to join the Army, which 
had entered France, under the Command 
of the Engliſh Monarch; to * War 
againſt Lewis, who openly eſpouſed the 
Cauſe of his Nephew WiLLiaM Cairo, 
and had newly inveſted him with the Earl- 
dom of Flanders.---MozpaunT could not 
bear the Thoughts of Abſence from Lzon- 


onA, and accordingly gave pnvate Orders 
that ſhe ſhould follow him. Theſe Orders 
were, no Doubt, perfectly agreeable to her | 
Wiſhes; for I had obſerved that ſne had 
3 long 


( 144. ) 


long been weary of Retirement, and the had | 
frequently urged MoxDAUNT to own her 
publickly, but this, as his Fortune was nc 
yet in 1 own Power, he had conſtantly 
declined, 
| Warn we arrived at the Camp, we had 
the Satisfaction again to meet our Hzwzy, | 
| Who had been ſent by his Father to that 
Scene of Tumult * Action, that he might 
be far removed from the Baron pz TRA. 
cix's Caſtle. A Quarrel between the Parents 
| having rendered them as averſe to the Union 
of their Children, as they had before been 
defirous to promote it. The endearing 
Friendſhip, which had forme rly united vs 


was 
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was now renewed, and we were enjoying all 


its Delights, when Leonora arrived to 


not blaſt them. O! how my Indignation riſes 


tly at the Remembrance of that abhorred Wo- 4 


man. What Miſchief did ſhe not occaſion ; 
what Weight of Crimes did ſhe heap upon 
her guilty Head ; but ſhe is long ſince gone 


Sentence from him who decrees the Reward 
to the Righteous, and Puniſhment to the 
Wicked, 


Henry was, at this Time, about four 
and twenty Years old, and joined the Grace 
of Manhood to the Beauty of Youth. He 
was tall and elegantly formed, his Com- 


Vor. 11. O plexion 


to her eternal Audit, and has received her 


44 4%- 
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plexion a clear and ruddy brown, with black 
4 Hair and Eyes of the darkeſt hazle, the 
Vip: "city of which gave an unſpeakable 
Charm to his animated Countenance. Was 
it to be wor. ' 1dered at, that a Figure ſo highly 
intereſting ths. uld attract the Notice of a 4 
Woman, whoſe 1 ickle Soul doated on No- 
| velty ; And whale | Heart had long been 4 
| 'Srnger t Virue, ch. 2ugh the could for 
a Time aſſume the A ppearance of it? 
Weary of Conſtancy, and perhaps ftill 
more weary of Mardaunt's exce five Fond- 


"neſs, ſhe became deeply ename ured of 


Hens? FirzWALTER „and made ſuch ad- 


vances to him, as were viſible to the Eyes 


of all but her prejudiced H uſband, who 
1 
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imagined her the moſt perfect Model of 
Truth and Tenderneſs. Encouraged by 
his ſtupid Security and Reliance on. her 
Faith, ſhe ventured to diſcloſe her Paſſion 
to its Object. The Virtue of Henry Fitz- 
walter was immoveable, and frequently ad is 
he endeavaur to reaſon Leonora into a pro- 
(er Mode of thinking, til, finding his Per- 
 fualios ineffe&tual, he had Recourſe to 
another Method ; and rather choſe by treat- 
ing her with Contempt to incur the worſt 
Effects of Hatred, than encourage her cri- 
minal Wiſhes. This Conduct too fatally | 
ſucceeded ; I witneſſed the dire, the horrid 
Cataſtrophe. 


O 2 | TRE 
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Tus Rlintment of Leiden kindled at 

his Scorn, ſhe Wund his Preſence, and 
had the Addreſs to n Mordaunt beliere 
that he ated thus on Account of ſome diſ. 
honorable Behaviour which ſhe had expe- 
rienced from Firzwal TER, and by her Ar- 
tifices rouſed his Anger to ſuch a Pitch, 

that, forgetting all the Obligations of Friend- } 


ſhip, he determined to facrifice our innocent 


Henxy to his diabolical and miſtaken Ven- 
geance. He went to his Tent at an Hour 
when he knew that I was not there, and, 
drawing his Sword, told Henry to ſtand 
upon his Guard; then, after accuſing him 
of Crumes which his Soul abhorred, he at- 
racked him with incredible Fury. In vain 

did 


ble 


in 


id 
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— 


did Henry endeavour to expoſtulate with 
him, in vain aſſert his Innocence, His at- 
neg as they tended to criminate Leonora, 
only enraged Mordaunt the more, and, | 
having given his once loved and till faithful 
Friend many Wounds, he buried, at a fatal 
Stroke, his Sword deep in the generous | 
Boſom of Fitzwalter, and fled to his de- 


ceitful, his perjured, his cruel Leonora. 


Waar Words can exprefs my Amaze- 
ment, my Horror, when, on returning A 
the Tent, I beheld Henry on the Ground, 
bleeding and inſenſiole? Having in the 
Courſe of my Stulies acquired no ſmall 
Pordan of chirurgical Knowledge, I imme- 


O 3 diately | 
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diately examined his Wounds, and made 


ſuch proper Applications to them as the 
Time and Circumſtances would admit of, 


but their Appearance declared them to be 
mortal, and I was ſenſible that my Friend 
had not many Hours to live: By repeated 
Efforts I reſtored him to the Uſe of his 
Senſes, and ſupported him in my Arms 
while he related to me the Particulars of the 
ſhocking Combat. I inſtantly diſclaimed all 
future Friendſhip with the unjuſt and pre- 
cipitate Mordaunt, and denounced the moſt WWF, | 
ſanguinary Vengeance againſt him, when | 
Henry in faint Accents thus addreſt me. 


| Forgoe, my dear Eſtienne ! all Thougits 


of Revenge on our unhappy and deceived | 


Friend. 


Friend. When his Eyes ſhall be opened 


. 


to the Falſehoed of his guilty Wife, 1 
know that the poignant Remorſe which he 


muſt unavoidably feel, will de a more ter- 


rible Puniſhment than any that the Hand of 
Man could inflict. Heaven is my Wit- 
neſs, how ſincerely I forgive him, and as 
that Forgivenneſs is ſincere, it ſhall be ſo- 
lemn. May it prove a Conkbletinn to him 
in the Hour of Penitence. Support me, my 
F riend ! and promiſe that you will perform 
my laſt Beheſts, I folemnly vowed that 
I would do whatever he ſhould command, 
and held him in my Arms while he wrote 
a Letter, which, as nearly as I can remem- 


ber, was in theſe Words. : 
To 
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To my raſh, but ſtill beloved Friend, 


- MoRDaunT OMFREVILAE, 


Tus Wound which your Sword has 
given me will ſoon terminate an Exiſtence, 
that for your Sake, I ſhould wiſh prolonged, f 
The Almighty Power, in whoſe glorious 
Preſence I ſhall ſoon ſtand, knows how in- | 
nocent I am of the Crimes which you have 
laid to my Charge, My dear Mordaunt 
1 never injured you even in Thought. Af- 
ter this Aſſeveration, 1 hope that you will 
no longer ſuſpect me. J pity the cruel 
Deception under which you labour, and in 
the Hour of Death frankly forgive you. 
Would to God you were here! that I might 


embrace 
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embrace you, and with my laſt Breath 
aſſure you how dear this Heart ſtill holds 


our Friendſhip, and how facred I have ever 
held it. Mourn not too deeply that my 
Death was occaſioned by your Hand, had 
I been capable of ſuch Baſeneſs as you 
were induced to ſuppoſe, I ſhould have 
deſerved the worſt of Deaths ; acting * 
the Influence of this Deluſion, your Con- 
duct toward me was not ſo criminal as your 
future Penitence may perhaps EPR it. 
Be comforted, my F riend ! and enjoy the 
Thought that I ſtill love you. Yes, you 
are at this Moment as dear to me as NETS 
and I now ſincerely pray that this my full 
and free Forgiveneſs may afford you Con- 

| ſolation 


% 
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folation when I am no more. With this 
you will receive your Sword, and never, ligh 


never may it again be drawn againſt a WW Jin 
Friend. I grow faint, and have not 
Strength to write any more: Adieu] May ai 


Remorſe never embitter one Moment of 
your Life, and may Comfort, rather chan 
1 Sorron, vl you when you think of 


Henzy 8388 
lune finiſhed this Letter, he faid to 
me, Dear ESTiENNE ! I beſeech you, a 
's ſoon as poſlible, after my Death, to convey 
this Letter together with his Sword to our 
_ unhappy Moxpaunt. Bear no Enmity to 
him 


En 


him on my Account, but er deavour to 
lighten the Weight of Sorrow which I know 
will hang upon his Mind. But enough at 
preſent on this Subject. I have one to 
diſcourſe of that lies nearer to my Heart.-- 
0 Eſtienne | there are Ties in this World 
from which I find it difficult to ſever my 
AﬀeRions. I am married Eſtienne, mar- 
ried to the. moſt lovely, the moſt gentle of 
her Sex, MARIAN A DE TRacis has ſa- 
crificed even filial Duty for my Sake. 
And, muſt I leave her comfortleſs ? How 


vill the ſweet Mourner weep! how will ſhe 
lament her Henry's untimely Fate ! Be it 
thy Taſk to bear the mournful News: 


take the firſt Opportunity of viſiting Eng- 
land, 
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land, and endeavour to obtain a private In- 
terview with my beloved Mariana ; give 
ber this, aid he, taking a ſmall Diamond 
Croſs from about his Neck, it was the firſt 


Gift: of Love, Truſt the Delivery of it 


to no Hand but your own : Tell her that 
J kift it when Life hovered on my Lips, 
that my laſt Thoughts were of her, and 
that parting from 1 was the only Pang l 
felt in Death. Say every thing for me that 
Affection can ſuggeſt, but be wary in your 
C en for the Reaſons that obliged 


us to conceal our Marriage are ſtill in 
Force, and till a Reconciliation ſhall take 
| Place between our Parents, they muſt not 
be informed of our Union. A thouſand 


1 | tender 


der 
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tender Thoughts crowd upon my Heart, 


and numberleſs Expreſſions of Love for my 

Mariana A on my Lips, but I have not 
Strength to utter them.---Let thy Friend-. 
ſhip ſupply what I want Power to expreſs. 
The Hand of Death is upon me, I feel it 
chill at my Heart.---Farewel! Forget not 
Mariana, tell her---He ſpoke no more,--- 
After this he panted for a few Minutes, and 
then breathed his laſt in-my Arms. I was 
weeping over him, when, to add freſh 
Horror to my complicated Senkations 
LeonoRa entered the Tent. I ſtarted at 
her approach ; infamous Woman ! ſaid I, 
Do you come to triumph in the Havoc 
which your Baſeneſs has made, and to en- 
Vol. 11. Pp joy, 


ery 


Joy, with ſavage Pleafure, the Conſequence, Wl po 
of your Guilt? Yes, ſhe replied; I come Bri 
to triumph in Havoc, and thou whoſe Wl T! 
Cowardice impelled thee to leave thy {Wl ti 
Friend in the Hour of Danger, ſhalt firlt I In 
feel the Effects of my Vengeance. Saying ſhi 


theſe Words, ſhe drew a Dagger and aimed 

it at my Breaſt; I eluded: the Blow, and, 
Sion he Sword which lay upon Flrz- 
VvalLrER's Couch, ſtood s to defend 

| myſelf from her Fury.---Curſe on my Arm! 
ſaid ſhe. Why has it twice been ineffectual! 
Monba ur, the Murderer, firſt fled from 
its Rage, and now thou haſt eſcaped: but 

-  notall the vaunted Power of Heaven ſhall 
croſs its third Effort. | She immediately 


mm ww mw © © © =-M 2 


plunged 


-_ 
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ey the Dagger twice into her own 
Breaſt, while I fiood ſtupified with Horror. 
The Blows were fatal ; and, even after 
his, *vaindy, did 1 -endoaveur o wreſt ke 
Inſtrument of Miſchief from her Hand; 

ſhe graſped it firmly in the Agonies of 
Death, and breathed forth her polluted 
Soul in Imprecations that made my Blood 
run chill, and might have cauſed the ſtouteſt 


Heart to tremble. I contemplated the 
Objects before me, a placid Expreflion of 
Reſignation fat upon the Countenance of 
my departed Friend. The viſage of Leo- 
nora was ſo much deformed by her F iend- 
like Paſſions, that not one Trace of her 
former Beauty remained. Her diſtorted 


P 2 Countenance 
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Countenance inſpired Terror, and the Re. | 


membrance of her Crimes filled my Heart 


with Abhorrence : Overcome by the min- 


gled Agitations of my Mind, I had not 


Power to weep, but ſat gazing at my dear 
Henry's Corpſe, in a Kind of Stupor, 
which continued, till rouſed by the Reveillez 


ſounding at the Entrance of the Tent, 1 
recollected chat the Regiment to which we 


: 88 delonged was ordered to march chat Morn- 
2 ing upon a forage Party. I took with me 


F the Letter that Henry had written, as well 
as the fatal Sword, expecting that when the 


Service of the Day ſhould be over, I might 


1 find. an Opportunity of ſending or preſenting 
chem to Mordaunt. To my. no ſmall 


Concern 
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Concern he did not join the Regiment, and 
when we returned to the Camp, I found that : 
he had fled in the Night, bearing with him 


his infant Daughter. Having procured a 
Spade and Pick-axe from one of the Pi- 
oneers, I committed the Body of the 
wretched Leonora to the Earth, with the 
utmoſt Privacy: and prepared to beſtow all 
poſſible funeral Honors on the Remains of 
my lamented Friend, As he had not "HY 


miſſed in the Morning, it was eaſily cre- 


dited that he had fallen in a Skirmiſh, which 


had chat Day taken Place between our 
Corps and a Party of the Enemy's Horſe. 
After J had ſeen his Obſequies performed, 
I traced, with unremitting Aſſiduity, the 


Ty Foctſteps 
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. Footſteps of Moxpaunr, till I came to 


Havze ve ier q where I found that ks 
had embarked for ExoLAuD. I procured 


a Paſſage on Board of the firſt Ship that 


: failed from that Port, and we were almoſt 
within Sight of the Engliſh Shore, when 
ve were attacked by a Pirate, whoſe Veſſel 


was of a Force far ſuperior to ours. Our 


Men made a gallant Defence, but were 
overpowered by Numbers. The Crew of 
the Pirate, enraged at their Reſiſtance, mur- 


dered them all after the lars and 
ſcarcely Apared the Lives of the Captain and - 


myſelf to the Intreaties of their Comman- 


der, who behaved to us with more Huma- 
nity and Generoſity than could be expected 


from 


r 


6163) 
ſrom one of his Profeſſion: but all his En- 


deavours could not prevent our being car- 


ried into IRELAND, and ſold as Slaves. 


When he took Leave of us, I entruſted to 


his Care Mokbaunr's Sword, and the 
Letter which my dying Friend had written, 
he promiſed on the Faith of a Chriſtian to 
uſe his utmoſt Diligence in the Delivery of 
them, and I have no Reaſon to ſuppoſe 
that he would fail in the Performance of his 
Promiſe. My Knowledge of Mordaunt's 
active Diſpoſition, which I am conſcious 
would not ſuffer him to continue long in 


Indolence and Obſcurity, made me reſt aſ- 


ſured that there would be no Difficulty in 


finding him. I ſuffered much more Unea- 
ſineſs 


C6) 


ſineſs on Account of the other Commiſſion 


| with which 1 was entruſted, and now, hay- 
ing, aker near twenty-ſeven Years of Cap. x 

*  . tivity, obtained my Freedom, I go to ex. 
ecute my Charge if poſſible ; but in ſuch a | 

* Period of Time, many unforeſeen Evens i 
may have happened. Death, Secluſion in 

a Monaſtery, or perkaps new Engagements, 1 

- 4 


may have placed the Widow of my dear 


1 


FrozWALTER out of the Reach of my 
Commiſſion. ---She has left this World, 
replied AuMERLE; the Tears which the 9 
Narrative of the Stranger had called forth, | 
fill rolling down his Cheeks. She is gone | 
to the Manſions of the Blaſt, and her Me- | 


mory is juſtly dear to 2 who knew her. 
5 Theugh 
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Though obliged, by the Commands of her 


Father, to accept the Hand of Six Hoon : 
DE BLounT, ©” conn her Le thr | 
F [TZWALTER to the Grave, and in her laſt 
Moments exulted in the Thought of re- 
joining her firſt wedded, her only loved 
Lord in the Regions of Immortality. — 


Henry Fitzwalter was dear to you, let your 

| Regard extend to his Offspring. re, 
added he, falling at the Feet. of Esriznns, 3 
and claſping his Knees, you behold before 
you the Son of your ' unfortunate Friend | 


This is a Secret which your affecting Story 
has wrung from me, and which perhaps 


ought to have remained enveloped in my 


own Boſom. Let me poſſeſs that Place in 


your 
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your Heart, which my Father done held, 
 Evrrenne embraced Kwon, and his 
Emotions were long too powerful; but at 
Length his Accents found Way inreiterated 


Bleſſings, and while he held Aumerle to 


his Boſom and gazed on his Features, he 


ſeerned to behold his dear Friend reſuſci- 


| ated and reſtored to his Arms, 


| Ten Winds were 1 to their 

| Voyage, and the Veſſel ſoon arrived within 
Sight of the Coaſt of Nox rn WaLzs, The 
Mountains roſe faſt to View, and ſhortly | 
_ after, the romantic Shore appeared in all 
its Beauty. Craggy Cliffs curtained with 
| Ivy, wooded Hills and fertile Valles, em- 


browning } 


E wa ig em. 


On Sao” EE ., 


. 


xy 
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browning beneath an autumnal: Sky, ths ; 


 verſified the Scenes which, as they ſtood on 
Deck, appeared to glide rapidly paſt, A 


gentle Gale curled the Surface of the 


Waves, that, flowing up the Broad Eſtuary 


of the Silver Dee, glowed with the reflected 
Luſtre of the ſetting Sun. The Veſſel an- 
chored about a Mile below the Caſtle of 


Basix wERE, where, as the Evening was 


near its Cloſe, AUMERLz and ESTIENNE 


agreed to paſs the Night, chat with re- 
cruited 8 pirits they might ſer out the enſu- 


ing Morning on their Journey to CasrIx 


Tae; which AUMERLE longed, yet 
| dreaded, to behold, the Fear of what might 


have happened during his Abſence en 
over balanced his Hopes. Tur 
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Tus Inhabitants of Cas: Tac had 


now relinquiſhed all Hopes of AuMBRLE's | 


Return, and though Moxvina ſtruggled 
to appear compoſed, the Roſes on her 
| Checks gradually faded, and a deadly Pale- 


neſs uſurped their Places. The old Baron, 
to whom ſhe was become inexpreſſibly dear, : 


and who regarded her with more Affection 


than even his Grandſon Walter, anxiouſly 


and fearfully beheld the wan Hue that over- 


1 pread her Countenance. 


Is the Beginning of Auguſt 1155, Wit- 


Liam of Yyres went to a favorite Caſtle, 


built by him at Ryx, in Susskx, where he 


| propoſed to give a farewel Entertainment to 
his 
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his faithful Brabangons, who, being dif-. 
banded, by Hzxxr the SECOND, were 
about to leave the Kingdom. During his 
Abſence the Baron de Taciz was unre- 


mitting in his Endeavours to amuſe Mor- 


vINA; With this View he propoſed, one 
fine Afternoon, that the whole Party then 
at CasTL.s Tracts, conſiſting of himſelf, 
Moxvina, Frnan, MopreD, with his love- 
ly Wife, ELwina, WALTER DR BLouNnT, 
and the humble Author of this Hiſtory, 
ſhould ſtroll to the Hermitage in the Dell, 
whither he had ordered ſome Refreſhments 
and a Harp to be ſent. The Propoſal was 
accepted, and the old Baron led us through 
ſeveral winding Walks which he had cauſed 

Vor. 11, Q_ to 


/ 
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w be cut in the Wood, and ornaments 
with ſuch Shrubs and Flowers as were na. 
turally Tenants of the Shade He had, with 
great Art and Ingenuity, collected and 
turned the Courſe of two or three ſinall 
R ills, in ſuch a Manner, that they fell down 
the Rock cloſe by the Side of the Hermi- 
tage, forming a beautiful Ca ſcade, the daſh- 
ing of which made an agreeable Repoſe to 
the Murmurs of the Rivulet, The Her- 
_ © mitage itſelf was greatly beautified; Variety 
of creeping Plants which grew over it in 
great Profuſion were drawn through Inter- 
ſtices of che Rock and trained along the 
Roof; the Floor was new laid with Gravel 
and Shells, and the Inſide decorated with a 
| Range 
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Range of Seats covered with Moſs and 


Sods. A Number of aromatic Herbs grew 
ſpontaneouſly around, over whink the in- 
duſtrious Bees, with continued Hum aſſi- 
duouſly ſtrayed, collecting Treaſures for 
their Hives, At the further End of the 
Glen a broad, yet winding Path was formed 
between the Rocks combenpicativg with 


the great Road which led to the Caſtle. 


Wurx the Company was ſeated, Er- 
| win, at the Baron's Requeſt, touched her 
Harp; A diſtant Echo returned and added 
Sweetneſs to the Sound, wide with un- 
uſual Expreſſion, ſhe thus in melodious 


| Accents breathed her Sentiments. 
2 WHEN 
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'WHEN wide the ſwelling Torrents pour, * 
And wintry Blaſts at Midnight ſigh, 
"IEP When loud deſcends the rattling Show'r, | 


And black*ning Clouds involve the Sky. : 


"The Wand'rer, helpleſs and forlorn, 


Regrets in vain his humble Shed, n 
While ſwift on claſhing Whirlwinds borne a 
The Tempeſt gathers o'er his Head. 6 
Hopeleſs, of ſheltring Refuge nigh, 

Tirembling he ſeeks the Foreſt Shade, 
But ſtarting views with ſudden Joy, 

A Cottage boſom'd in the Glade. | 
He ſprings to reach the welcome Spot, 


And well-known Voices greet his Ear, F 
- Rejoic'd he hails his native Cot, 
How diſtant fancied. Found how near. 


= 
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So pleas'd, I hail this happy Glen, 
Where ſhrouding from the Storms of Care, 
I flew to Mopzzp's Arms again, 


And Rapture triumph'd o'er Deſpair. 


Taz Exultation of Happineſs was too 
much for the depreſſed Spirits of Maus Ay 
a Tear ſtrayed down her pale Cheek as ſhe 
fixed her Eyes upon ELwWIxA, with the 
gentleſt Look of Accuſation that ever Sor - 
row lighted up in the Countenance of ſuf- 
fering Meekneſs. Ah ! my Friend, faid ſhe, 
ſoftly reclining her head on Elwina's Shoulder, 

| if the Days of Woe have not carried away their 
Remembrance with them, ſoothe the acute 
Senſations which my Heart now feels, by 


one of thoſe melancholy Songs, which Grief | 
Q 3 dictated 
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WHEN wide the Cwelling Torrints/p pour, W! 
And wintry Blaſts at Midnight ſigh, | 
When loud deſcends the rattling Show'r, 


And black*ning Clouds involve the Sky. 


The Wand'rer, helpleſs and forlorn, 
Regrets in vain his humble Shed, 

While ſwift on Ulaſhing Whirlwinds borne 

| The Tempeſt gathers o'er his Head. 


Hopeleſs, of ſheltring Refuge nigh, 
Trembling he ſeeks the Foreſt Shade, 
But ftarting views with ſudden Joy, 

A Cottage boſom'd in the Glade. 


He ſprings to reach the welcome Spot, 


And well-known Voices greet his Ear, 
- Rejoic'd he hails his native Cot, 
How diſtant fancied. Found how near. 


* 
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So pleas'd, I hail this happy Glen, | 
Where ſhrouding from the Storms of Cary , 


I flew to Mopzzp's Arms again, 


And Rapture triumph'd o'er Deſpair. 


Taz Exultation of Happineſs was too 
much for the depreſſed Spirits of Morvina, 
a Tear ſtrayed down her pale Check a5 ſhe 
fixed her Eyes upon ELwIxA, with the 
gentleſt Look of Accuſation that ever Sor · 
row lighted up in the Countenance of ſuf- 
fering Meekneſs. Ah ! my Friend, faid ſhe, 

ſoftly recliningher head on Elwina's Shoulder, ] 


if the Days of W oe have not carriedaway their 
Remembrance with them, ſoothe the acute 
Senſations which my Heart now feels, by 


one of thoſe melancholy Songs, which Grief 
Q3 dictated 
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dictated waen it hung heavy on your Soul. 
| What a Requeſt do you make! replied 
Elwina, a Tear from her own Eye joining 
| that upon the Cheek of her Friend : You 
deſire me to encourage you in the Indul- 
gence of that Melancholy which will be 
your Deſtruction, but I ſee, my ſweet 
Friend I fee that 1 have offended and 
haſten to make my Peace. Reſt on my Bo- 


ſom, and my Father ſhall accompany me 
in a little mournful Song, which I com- 
poſed one Evening in the ruined Tower, 
my favorite Retreat during my ſtay at 
Avrevar Lopes. Fynan played a foft 
and plaintive Melody, which the lovely 
Bride of MopRED thus accompanied with 


6s J 


NO ſprightly Sounds of Joy 

Breathe to the Harp, or tremble from its n—_— 
Ye echoing Caverns figh! 

Reſponſive to the North Wind's ruſhing Wings ; 


Sad Harmony to that within my Breaſt, 
Break, ſuff ring Heart! and let the Mourner reſt. 


Ye, ſolitary Tow'rs ! 
Where the ſad Owl ſhrinks from the glaring Day, 
Behold your ruin'd Bow'rs ! 


Clad with pale Ivy and deſtructive Bay. 


So clinging Woes my ruin'd Hopes inveſt, 
Break, ſuff ring Heart ! and let the mourner reſt, 


Thou, plaintive Bird of Eve! 
That mourn'ſt thine abſent Mate on yonder Spray, 
O! teach my Harp to grieve, 
Tun'd to thy Sorrow-moclulated Lay, 
M y Grief, how truly in thy Notes expreſt ! 
Break, ſuf ring Heart! and let the Mourner reſt. - 
; How 
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Hop late the Roſe of Joy, 

Diſplayed its Beauties op'ning to the Morn, 
Relentleſs Fate paſt bye 

Cropt the fair Roſe, andleft me Sorrow's Thorn : 


That Thorn deep rankles in my wounded Breaſt, 


Break, ſufPring Heart! and let the Mourner reſt. 


Yet, Virtue's ſteady Ray 
Shines thro' the Horrors of Affliction's Gloom; 
It gilds my lonely Way 
And ſhews me Hope aſcending from the Tomb: 


Thither I haſte, O Tomb! receive thy Gueſt, 


| Break, ſuff ring Heart! and let the Mourner reſt. 


THz Sounds had not yet ceaſed to vibrate 


among the Caverns, when the clattering 


of Horſe's Hoofs diſturbed the Tranqui- 


lity of the Glen; and, through an opening 


| 


between 


in Modred's Boſom. He fancied that ſhe 


EE RW 


between the Rocks, they perceived two 


Men riding with great Speed down the 

Path which led to the Retreat. Monvina | 
was alarmed, her weak Spirits yielded to 
every Impulſe of Terror or Grief; thought- 
leſs of what ſhe did, ſhe ew herſelf into 
Mopzed's Arms as if to ſeek Protection 
there. AUMERLE, for it was he who ap- 
proached, accompanied by EsTIENNE DE 
ST. PIERRE, perfectly recognized her 
though in her F right ſhe had hid her Face 


knew him, and ſhrunk from his Preſence. 
It was an unguarded Moment ; and the 
Demon of Jealouſy, who ſuffers no Oppor- : 
tunity to paſs bye, ſeized it. A thouſand 


tormenting 
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o tormenting Ideas crowded ſwiftly upon his 
Imagination ; he ſaw his beloved Wife re- 
clining in the Arms of a Stranger, and 
fhmaing his Sight, from which he con- 
| cluded, that ſhe had, in his Abſence, given 
her Hand, her Heart, her Faith to another, 
and that her Vows | to him were forgotten, 


| till his ſudden Appearance, calling back 
the Remembrance of them, forced her to 
hide the Bluſh of Guilt in the Boſom of 
her new Lord. Deceived by Appearances, 
and allowing himſelf no Time for Reflec- 
tion, he determined to ſhun, for ever, the 
Miſery of ſeeing her wedded to another: 
and exclaiming, O faithleſs ! faithleſs Wo- 
man! turned his Horſe round, goading his 


panting 
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panting Side with the galling Spur, and 
was out of Sight in a Moment ; regardleſs 
of the Cries of the BARON DR Traci and 
myſelf, who calling on him by Name, con- 
jured him to return: I being then light of 
Foot, purſued him to a conſiderable Diſ. 
tance, but all in vain, for the ſwiftneſs of 
his Steed gave him ſo greatly the Advan- 
tage of me, that Prudence obliged me to 
deſiſt, Eſtienne de St. Pierre, in endeavour- 
ing to follow him, had been thrown from 
his Horſe ; and, ſtunned by the Fall, was 
incapable of proceeding. We ordered the 
Servants to take all poſſible Care of him, 


but our Attention was engaged by a more 


intereſting Object. Mogvixa, upon hear- 


ing 
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"hw: hv well-known Voice of AvMzary, 
"had lifted up her Eyes ; and catching 4 7 
Glimpſe of him in his Flight, ſunk again 

| ſwooning into the Arms of Mopzz. It 
was ſo long before ſhe ſhewed any Signs of 

Life, that we feared the Surpriſe had been 

fatal, and when ſhe began to recover, one 
fainting Fit ſucceeded another fo faſt, that 

we had Reaſon to apprehend the worlt 

Conſequences. She was carried Home, and 

by the unremitting Attention of her fair 

| F riend, and ELDRITHA, who had attended 
her ſince the Death of Lavy be an 
ſhe was the next Day ſomewhat reſtored, 
but the Sounds O faithleſs ! faithleſs Wo- 


man! till ſeemed to vibrate on her Ear. 
4 She 


( 181 ) 


She was inſenſiple to all around her. She 
could ſee nothing but the Image of Aumerle; 
ſhe could hear nothing but his Voice. For 
a long Time ſhe fancied ſhe beheld him 
flying from her, and eagerly called on him 
to return, declaring that ſhe was, and would . 

be his, and only his. The old Baron knelt 
and prayed by her Bed- ſide, while the 
Tears ennie down his furrowed Cheeks: 
at Length, in an Agony of Grief, he * 
claimed, Juſt God! have Mercy on my Suf- 
ferings! and return not on my own Head 
thoſe Curſes which I have often impiouſly 
pronounced againſt the Houſe and Name 


of FitzwaLTER ! O that I could retra& 


thoſe horrid , Execrations ! which, in the 


Vol. 11. R Moments 
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Moments of Anger, 1 have poured forth. 


O that there were one Individual of that 


unfortunate Family ſtill living ! that I might | 


leave a Bleſſing to him e'er the Weight of 
my Sorrows bow me to the Grave. There 
is, replied ELDaITHA, falling on her Knees 
beſide him, there is an Individual of that 
unfortunate Family yet remaining. The 
fatal Secret muſt now be revealed ; and, 
O may the Almighty accept your Penitence! 
and with-hold' the dread- Effects of thoſe 
Maledi&tions which you have unknowingly 
breathed againſt your dear unhappy Avu- 


MERLE | he is not the Son of Six Hucn be 


BLovnT, but of Henry FiTzWALTER ; 


to whom my ever honored, ever regretted 


Miſtreſs | 


s 
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Miſtreſs, was privately married. O Sir! 


think not of your Daughter with Abhor- 


rence, curſe not her Memory. The Baron 
heard no more; overwhelmed, by Grief 
and Surpriſe, he ſunk ſenſeleſs n the Floor, 
and was obliged to be carried to his Cham 
ber. U "Upon his Recovery, . he enquired for 
the Stranger who had accompanied Au- 
MERLE ; and EsTIEXNE DOE ST, PIERRE, 
being introduced, related to the aſtoniſhed 
Baron the Hiſtory of AumtrLe's Captivity 
in IRELAND, and declared that when he 
ſhould be recovered from the Bruiſes which 
he had received in his Fall, he would go in 
ſearch of his Friend, and, diſpelling the II- 
luſion under which he laboured, bring him 

Wy: back 
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back to CasTLs Tracts, Finding in the 
Courſe of Converſation that the Baron'waz 
: not unacquainted with his Daughter's firſt 
Marriage, he proceeded to inform him of * 
the ſubſequent Events which befel his un- 22 
fortunate Soy-1n-Law. The Hatred which on 
had formerly fired the Baron's Boſom 


againſt the Name of FrrzwarrEx now 


gave Place to a Regard as ſtrong and a- 
dent; He wept at the Story of HENRY“ 
| Death, and glowed with Indignation again 
MorpavnT OMrREVILLE, whom he vowed 
to challenge to ſingle Combat if he were i 


to be found in ExoLAND. It was to no 


Purpoſe that Eftienne urged the F orgive- 
neſs pronounced by Henry, and his dying 
Requeſt, | 
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Requeſt; the Baron's I nflexibility and Vio- 


lence of Temper would not yield to any 


Arguments; and, early on the Morrow, 
having ordered his Horſe and Arms to be - 


prepared, he ſet out for Lonbox, attended 


only by a Page. 


Having obtained from the Kine Per- 
miſſion for the Combat, he cauſed a He- 
rald to make the following Proclamation ; 


ce MORDAUNT OMFREVILLE, the treache- 


rous Aſſaſſin and Murderer of his F riend, 


is hereby required to appear and anſwer, 
according to the Laws of ſingle Combat, 
for the Blood of Hexgy Frrzwarrra : 
R 3 If 
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If he does not, within- ten Days, reply in 
Perſon to this Challenge, he ſhall be pro- 


claimed a Recreant, a Coward, and a Trai- 


tor, to the Laws of Arms,” 


Nine Days had elapſed, on each of which 
the. Baron had repeated his Challenge, 
when early on the Morning of the tenth, a 
Knight, compleatly armed, entered the 
Liſts, He wore bis Beaver cloſed, his 
Armour was black, and his Shield ſpotted 
with Drops of Blood. He advanced ſlowly 


while a Herald thus proclaimed : 
« MoRDaunT OMFREVILLE throws from 
him with Scorn the Appellation of treache: 


' row 
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ous Aſlaſſin, and boldly appears in Arms 


ro- to anſwer his unknown Challenger,” 

Tus Trumpets ſounded thrice, and the 
Combatants, couching their Spears, ruſhed 
forward to the Encounter. At the firſt 
onſet the Baron was a little ſtaggered, but 
upon the ſecond Charge had better Succeks 


and unhorſed MoxR DAUN T OMFREVILLE ; 


ha who, drawing his Sword, prepared to re- 
tred new the combat on Foot : while the Baron 
iy diſmounted to meet him on equal Terms. 


Their Falchions glittered on high, and 
Stroke followed Stroke, with ſuch Rapidity 
and Violence, that Sparks of Fire flaſhed 
che- inceſſantly from their Helmets. Ar Length 


1) | the 
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: the Baron's Strength began to fail him, and 
he was retiring ſlowly before his Enemy, 
when a diſtant net was heard, which 8 
was ſoon followed by a loud Cry of part + 

; dem, part the Combatants. Struck with 
Aſtoniſmment they ſuſpended the Fight, 
The Liſts were opened ; Moxvina, pale 
and panting for Breath, ruſhed detween 
them and falling on her Knees exclaimed, 

0 my Father] ſpare the Bax Oo De Tra- 
cit! O deareſt Baron! ſpare | ſpare my 
Father! She had not Power to articulate 

any more, but ſunk down in a Swoon, and 
wile they were endeavouring to recover 
her, AvMERLE, accompanied by MonorED 
and EsTIENNE _ ST. Plan, who had 

left | 
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left CasTLE TaActz in ſearch of him, ar- 
rived at the Place of Combat. He waved 
a Sword over his Head, and loudly cried 
Let the Rage for Blood be quelled. Be- 
hold the Token of Forgiveneſs | the Sword 
of Mercy! Henry FiTZWALTER, by the 
Hands of his Son, preſents it to Mox DbAuxr 
Ourxeviiis, as the laſt Pledge of a 
Friendſhip, which not even the Blow that 
pierced his Heart had Power to deſtroy, 
Mokvixæ who was ſufficiently recovered 
from her SwOon to hear him, replied. Ah! 


dear AuMerLs! MorDaunT OMFREVILLE 
and WILLIAM of Yes are one. Many 
Years have paſt fince my Father quitted a 
Name which I have often heard him de- 
clare 


( wo | 
Clare was rendered abhorrent to him by 
FN ſome Circumſtances too ſhocking to relate. 
3 ; But, tell me, my beloved AuuERLII do 
you ſtill believe me faithleſs? Do you ſtill 
- accuſe your Morvina ?---Accuſc thee, re- 
plied Ae who had now reſigned the 
Sword into the Hands of Loxp WiLL1am, 
No, I know thee to be all Faith, all Truth, 
| all Excellence. He claſped her in his Arms 
with Tranſport, while the Tears of Joy, 
that trickled down fir Cheek, fell into his 
Boſom. Mean While EsTiznns pz ST. 


f 
PIERRE delivered HENRY FIrzwALTER's 11 
(SET De 
Letter, which he had found, together with | 
= | DR 


the Sword in Mopkrp's Cell, to Loxp 
WILLIAM: who, having read it, advanced 


to 
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to AUMERLE and Morvina. He em- 


braced them tenderly, but Gently, then, 


after raiſing his Hands and Eyes to Heaven, 
he remounted his Horſe and rode off with 
the moſt impetuous Speed, making a Sign 


that no one ſhould attempt to follow him. 


Tux Baron DE TRacit had received 
ſome Wounds in the Combat with Lorp 
WILLIAM ; but, by Moxvina's Care, they 
were ſpeedily cured. As he was deſirous 
to know the Reaſon of her ſudden Inter- 
ference, ſhe told him, that, ſoon after his 
Departure from CasTLzs TRAC IE, Mo- 
bo and ESTi8nNNE DE Sr. PIERRE 
having reſolved to go in Search of Au- 
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MERLE, Came to take Leave of her, when 
the latter related to her the Hiſtory of 
Henry FIiT2WALTER, and informed her 
of the Baron's Determination of challenging 
MozxpaunT OmraevilLe. That Name ſhe 
well knew belonged to her Father, though 
he had aſſumed another, and ſhe was con- 
frious, from many Expreſſion : which ſhe 
had heard him make uſe of, that his Sword 
had once been unfortunately raiſed againſt 
the Boſom of Friendſhip. Struck with 
Horror at the Thoughts of his engaging in 
an unnatural Combat, with the Grandfather 
of her beloved AumtrLE, ſhe requeſted 
BERTRAND ST. ALMER to accompany her 
to Loxpox ; that ſhe might prevent the 
fatal 
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fatal Conſequences of ſuch a Conflict; but 


her Strength was ſo much impaired by 
Melancholy and ill-Health, that ſhe could 
ſcarcely perform the Journey, and had her 
Arrival been delayed a few Moments longer, 


it would have been too late, and the Death 
of the BARON DR TRACIE would have added 


to that Weight of Remorſe which hung 
upon the Soul of Loup WILIAM. 


Wurx the Family was re- aſſembled at 


CaAsTIE T RACIE, there was only one Cir- 


cumſtance that clouded their Felicity; this 
was the Fear that LoRD WILLIAu, from 
his ſudden and particular Manner of quitting 
them, had determined to commit ſome 


Vol. 1. 8 raſh 
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' raſh, ſome fatal Act: but in this Uncer- 


tainty they did not long continue, for, on 


the twelfth Day after their Return, a Letter 


was delivered to AuMERLE, which con- 


tained the following Words: 


« To AUMERLE FITZWALTER.” 


ce Ir the generous Spirit of my dear 
ce murdered Friend reſides in the Boſom of 
&« his Son, you will ratify his Forgiveneſs 
, « by yours, and permit me ſtill to call you 
* my dear AUMERLE, E'er this reaches 
ee you, I ſhall, by the moſt ſolemn Vows, 
« have dedicated the Remainder of my Lit 
« to Penitence, and the Offices of Religion, 
ce in the Carthuſian- Monaſtery, at ApBr- 


VILLE, 


{ 195-) 


« VILLE, from whence I now write. I give 


a KK *© myſelf up to Solitude and Contrition, and, 
1 « in the Hope of expiating my Crime I im- 
|= c poſe upon myſelf the moſt ſevere, the moſt - 


er Heart-afflicting Penance, that of never 
ee more beholding my beloved Daughter, 
e my excellent Mogvina ! To the Pro- 
ce tection of Heaven and your Tenderneſs, I 
ec wholly reſign her; though I have the 
ce higheſt Hope that the Prayers which her 
« pure and gentle Heart will frequently 
r offer up to Heaven for her unfortunate | 
ce Father, may move a merciful God, who 


« liſtens with Delight to the Aſpirations of 


, « Virtue, to pardon a Crime which, per- 
be « haps, not even the moſt bitter Tears of 


5 82 Remorſe 
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« Remorſe could waſh away. Since the 
« fatal Hour in which my Jealouſy and 


« Raſhneſs impelled me to plunge my 
« Sword into the Boſom of my Friend, his 


« Image has haunted my Imagination, my 
Feelings have often been agonized even 
to Madneſs, and 1 have curſed my Ex- 
ec iſience and the Hour of my Birth.” 


« ArrER I had committed the dreadful 
* AC which deprived me of Henzv, 1 
* returned to my Tent, and, while my 
O Tongue faltered, and my Countenance 
« was diſtorted with Horror, I told L Ro- 
NO that the inſult offered to her Honor 


© was now ayenged in the Blood of FiTz- 


WALTER, 
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« WALTER. Ha!” ſaid ſhe, © and haſt 


« thou murdered him? Haſt thou traiter- 
« ouſly ſlain the only Man who was worthy - 
« of my Affection? Know then, Monſter ! - 
« that I abhor thee, and that FirzwaLTER 
« was innocent of all Crimes ſave that of 
e entertaining too great a Regard for ſuch. 
« a deteſtable Wretch as thee,”---Ar that 
« Moment my ſweet Moxvina, who had 


« been ſleeping on a Couch in the Tent, 


cc awoke, and ſtretched forth her little 
« Flands towards me, while the ſweet 
ce Smiles of infantine Innocence played on 


ce her Cheek. I took her in my Arms, my 


« Eyes ſtreaming with Tears, and my Heart 


e throbbing with the moſt violent Emotions. 


83 « In 


"1 * 
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In that t Laonona, more like a 
« Fury than a human Being, attempted to 
c ftab me with a Poniard. I fled from her 
« Rage, bearing with me my little Trea- 
« ſure, ay only earthly Comfort, for whoſe 
ce Sake I determined to ſupport the Bur- 
then of Exiſtence ; though, fince my 
« Knowledge of F rTEWALTER's Innocence, 
ce] looked upon myſelf as a Wretch unwor- 
te thy to ſhare the Bleſſings of Society. Un- 
te able to look back upon the Scene of 
ce Horror, I continued my Flight till I 
« came to Havse pt Grace, where, find- 
« ing a Veſſel ready to fail, I took my 
« Paſſage for . from thence I 


« wrote to my Steward, ordering him to 


« convert _ 
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« convert my Eſtates into Money and re- 


mit me the Amount. I quitted the Name 


« of MoRDñAUNT OMFREVILLE, and aſ- 
« ſumed that by which 1 have ever ſince | 
« been diſtinguiſhed. My Hiſtory, from 


ce that Period, is too well known to you to 
« need a Repetition. Suffice it to ſay that, 
« after the Diſmiſſion of my Faithful Bra- 
« bangons, by your preſent Monarch, 1 
« aſſembled them at Rye, in * that 
« I might offer them ſome little Reward 
« for their ſteady Services, and grace them ' 


ce with every Honor which it ſhould be in 


e my Power to beſtow. During my So- 
« journ there, Report brought to my Ears 
« the Defiance offered to MoxpaunT Ou- 


FREVILLE, 
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„ R EVILIE. I naturally ſuppoſed the Chal- 


« lenger to be EsT1ENNE DE ST. PIERRE, 


« and; conſcious that, though I had un- 


« fortunately been the Murderer of my 
cc Friend, I deſerved not the Appellation of 
« treacherdus Aſſaſſin ! 1 reſolved to meet 
te the Charge, and * repel the Accuſa- 


ce tion, or offer my own Blood as an At- 


© tonement for my Crime. The BARON 
ce DH TRACIE had not raiſed the Vizor of 
ce his Helmet, and my Agitation did not 


ic ſuffer me to know TE Voice. Howl 


« bleſs the Interference of Moxvina, which 


« preſerved me from additional Weight of 
. Blood Guiltineſs! What inexpreſſible Hor- 
« ror ſhould I have felt, had the Baron fallen 


« breathleſs 


«| 
he 
6 J 
* 
« 5 
« di 
« th 
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| « breathleſs at my Feet, the pale Hand of 
« Death chilling his furrowed Cheek, and 
« his venerable white Locks foiled with 
« Blood and Duft ! In that Moment o 
ee have been informed that AuMERLE, the 
ce beloved Huſband of my dear arid only 
« Daughter, * che Son of my murdered 
© HENRY, while his Grandfire's Blood was 
« yet reeking on my Sword, would have 
« driven me to Madneſs... thank the Fa- 
« ther of Mercies that he has given me yet 
te a further Period for Repentance, and that 
te he willed me to receive the ſolemn For- 
« giveneſs of my much ;njured, my unjuſtly” 
* ſin Friend, cer the Angel of Death was 
« deputed to cloſe. mine Eyes. How af. 
g * fecting 
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ce feQting do I find that Forgiveneſs | The 
« awful Letter and the Blood ſtained Sword 
| © are ever before me during my waking | 
ce Hours, and, when I repoſe on the cold 
ce Bed of Stone which my Cell affords, they 
« are the only Pillow on which I ſuffer my 


« Head to recline. The deep-toned Bel! 


e which aſſembles to Midnight Prayer, the 


e filent Inhabitants of this holy Manſion 


« awakes me to Contrition: at its Call | 


cc riſe to the Duties and Sorrows of che 


Day; for few are the Hours which [ 


e grant to the Indulgence of Sleep. When 
« my Mind ſhall be calmed by Penitence, 
« and elevated by Hope, 1 will daily, at : 
et the Foot of the Croſs, the holy Memorial 
of 


0 
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« loved Morvina farewel ! Eſtienne, Friend 
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« of the greateſt of Mercies, breathe forth 
« the moſt fervent Prayers for thoſe dear, 
ee thoſe ineſtimable Friends and Relatives 


ce who juſtly claim all the Affection which I 


dare ſuffer myſelf to beſtow on earthly 
a Objedts.---F arewel! my dear Son! My 


60 of my Youth! farewel lO! Aumerle, 
« write to me 1 conjure thee, and grant 


© Peace and Forgiveneſs to 
4 the penitent and ſecluded, 


©« MoRDaAunT OMFREVILLE.” 


AUMERLE was greatly affected upon read- 
ing this Letter, though it caſed his Heart 
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of many dreadful Apprehenſions. He 
ſhewed it to Wr „Who, with Tears, be. 
ſought him to uſe every kind conſolatory 
Expreſſion, that might contribute to relieve 
the Mind of her ſuffering Parent. Av- 
| vienLE needed no Perſuaſions to excite his 

Tenderneſs: his generous Heart naturally 
expanded to every benevolent Sentiment, 
as Flow'rets, gemm'd by the grateful Morn- 
ing Dew, ſpread their varied Chalices to 
the invigorating Beams of a vernal Sun. 
He kiſt the falling Tear from the Cheek of 
his amiable Partner, ſoothed her Grief, 
and inſpired by ſuch Sentiments as he was 
conſcious her filial Affection would ſuggeſt, 
replied in the following Terms to the un- 
happy Lord William: '« To 


— 
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c To the unfortunate, yet reſpected Father 


0 as 
22% A „ 


e 
e- of my much loved Mokvixa, Mon- 
N DAUNT OurREVILLE.“ 
| ce THE great and all glorious God, from 
8 
« whoſe piercing Eyes flaſh the Lightnings 


ce of Juſtice, condeſcends to ſhroud the 
| cc Terrors of his angry Brow in the azure 
« Veil of Mercy. He has appointed our 
ce Forgiveneſs of the Injuries which we 
te receive from our Fellow-Mortals to M 
ee the Meaſure of that Forgiveneſs which 
« we hope for from his Goodneſs. Shall 


TI. It, - T cc we 
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« we then, conſcious how greatly we all 
v ſtandin Need of Pardon, refuſe, with harſh 
e Auſterity, to pardon thoſe who peni. 
ce tently aneh Remiſſion of the Crimes 
ce which they have committed againſt us? 
« Heaven forbid ! that an Individual, in- 
ce flamed by Thirſt of Blood, and the De- 
cc fire of Revenge, ſhould ſeek a Life which 
« eyen the cmd Severity of his Country's 
« Laws demands not. I have mingled my 
« Tears with thoſe of my beloved and un- 
« fortunate Mother for the untimely Death 


ce of a Father whom ] had not the Happi- 


» > ce neſs 
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ce nefs of knowing, but whoſe Voice, in an 
« awful Viſion, warned me not to indulge 
« the Thought of avenging his Murder, 


« Freely then, as his fainted Spirit forgives 


ce you, freely as I hope for the F orgiveneſs 


ce of he Almighty, do I preſent mine to 
ce you : but think not that I preſent it as a 
« Gift: No; it is a Debt which you may 
ce juſtly claim, for, though you unfortunately 
« took away the Life of the Father, you 
ce preſerved that of che Son, and your Huma- 
ce nity obliterated the Record an Crime 
« which your misjudging Anger induced 


4 ce you 


Cc 0) 


« you to commit. Bleeding and breathleſs 
te you found me, a Stranger, unpitied and un- 
© recommended to your care fave by the 


« Conſideration that I was unfortunate. You 


« conveyed me to your hoſpitable Caſtle, 
te reſtored me to Life and treated me as your 
« own Son. Canl forgettheſe Obligations? 


“ Sooner might I forget my very Being.” 


«© Bur am I not indebted to you for more 
ee than Life? Surely you have given me all 


ie that can make Life happy in your amiable 


« Daughter, . From your Hands I received 


« her, 


ed 
(e 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


ec 


cc 


(c 
cc 
cc 


e | 
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« her, the greateſt Bleſſing that Heaven and 


« you could beſtow.---She now ſits beſide 


«© me: She weeps and joins her AUMERLE. 


« jn intreating you to be comforted, and, 
« if jt be not already too late, if the irrevo- 
te cable Vow have not already paſt your 
ce Lips, to return to Society and your Chil- 
« dren, whoſe Study it ſhall ever be to 
e ſoothe your Sorrows and make the Even- 
© ing of your Life like that of a 8 
« Day which ſteals cranquilly on, while 
te the mild Splendor of the ſetting Sun 
e gives the ſure Preſage of its glorious 


$3 « Riſe, 
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« Riſe, when the Veil of Night ſhall be 


« withdrawn.” 


e Tr1s will be conveyed to you by the 
c faithful Friend of our lamented EvusTacs, 
© BERTRAND ST. ALMER, upon Whoſe 


Diligence and Fidelity, in executing the 


« Commiſſion, I can thoroughly rely : with 
4% him comes ESTIENNE DE ST, PIERRE to 


« breathe the Accents of Forgiveneſs, and 


« pour the Balm of Conſolation into your 


* wounded Spirit.“ 


« ] DARE not ſuffer Mogrvina to take vp 


ce the 
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8 * pen; the Taſk would be too affecting, 
« and 1 Mind has already undergone more 
« Diſtreſs than the Delicacy of her Frame 
« can well ſuſtain: ſhe lives in the Hope 
« of your Return, and unites in Prayers for 
« the Reſtoration of your Happineſs with 
« him who moſt cordially ſubſcribes himſelf 


*« Your Friend and Son, 


« AUMERLE FITZWALTER.,” 
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I Took Charge of this Letter with all the 
Fervency of Friendſhip and AﬀecGtion,--. 
Early had I'Tearnt to venerate and eſteem 
the unfortunate Lorp WilLiam. My 
dear Prince, my Maſter and my Friend, 
loved him: I ſhared all the Sentiments of 
that once glowing Heart which the cold 
and conſecrated Earth of F ——_— now 
ies , and it was my Delight to watch 
over the Happineſs of thoſe who had been 
| honored with his Affection. 


WIEN EsTIENNE DE ST. Pierre and 
myſelf reached ABBEviLLE, we immediately 


went to the Carthuſian Monaſtery, and en- 


quired | 


quire 
ſoon 
had 

havir 
the 

beſid 
the ( 
extr⸗ 
no r 
and 
prof 
whe 


the 


Stre 


Co 


an 


quired for MoRDaunT Oeenavitue : We 
ſoon received the fad Information that he 
had renounced that Name for ever and» 
having taken his Vows, was now known by 
the Appellation of Brother Avoysrin, 
beſides conforming to the ſtricteſt Rules of 
the Order, he had impoſed upon himſelf an 
extraordinary Penance, which was to devote 
no more than four Hours out of the four 
and twenty to Reſt, and to obſerve the moſt 
profound Silence, ſave on the Sunday, 
when he allowed himſelf to converſe, during 
the Forenoon, with the Brethren and ſuch 
Strangers as were permitted to viſit the 


Convent. On the Sunday after our Arrival, 


we 


% 
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we were admitted to his Cell; where he 
received us with the ſame friendly Attention 
which had ever marked his Character, whe- 
ther in a Court, or a Camp. I delivered 
AvuMzgLE's Letter to him, but uſed no 
Arguments againſt the Way of Life which 
he had ad into, becauſe I knew that it 


was impoſlible for him to recede from it, 


and I was likewiſe of Opinion that the calm 


Solitude of a religious Life was more likely 


to heal the Sorrows of a wounded Mind than 


all the Pleaſures that a * with the 


World could offer. While we ſtaid with 


Lord WILLIAu, his Converſation was 
chiefly of his Children and my dear deceaſed 
g Maſter, 


. 


Maſter, and he avoided, as much as poſſible, 
ſpeaking of himſelf, Before we took our 
| Leave of him he requeſted us not to leave 
ABBEVILLE till the Sunday following, when 
he would entruſt to our Care the laſt Let- 
ter he ſhould ever write, which he would 


entreat us to deliver to his Daughter. 


Wurx we again viſited the Convent of 
Carthuſians, I had the Pleaſure of per- 
ceiving a greater Degree of Serenity 
expreſt in the Countenance of Lord 
WiLLIam than I had ever before ob- 
ſerved it to poſſeſs: for, when in Exc- 
LAND, even in his molt clicarful Mo- 


ments, 
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ments, his Viſage ſtill wore an Air of 
Perturbation and Diſtreſs; but Trangui. 
lity and Reſignation were now its moſt 
diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtics. He ſpoke 
of the World as one whoſe Views and 
Intereſts were fixed beyond it, and ſeemed 
only to revert to it when, at our De- 
parture, he, in the ſtrongeſt Terms, 
recommended AUMERLE and MoRvina 
to our Friendſhip and Attention : When 
we took our laſt Adieu he wrung our 
Hands, and a Tear, which he vainly 
endeavoured to reſtrain, ſtrayed down his 
Cheek; ours flowed without Reſtraint, 


We left him.----The Gates of the Mo- 


naſtery 


pf 


91 
naſtery were cloſed, and we ſaw him no 


AFTER a ſpeedy Voyage to ExolAup, 
we returned to CASTLE Txracis, and | 
had the Happineſs of finding the lovely 
Morvina tich recovered : She received 
her Father's Letter with a trembling 
Hand, and it was long e'er ſhe durſt 
peruſe the Contents, | which were as 


* 
follows: * 


Vol. It STEIN, | U | * Lr 


KW 


« LET my dear Child experience Hap- 


ce pineſs in the Thought that her Fa- 
1 tw has found, in this holy Solitude, 
&« that Comfort and Conſolation which 
ce he vainly ſought in the buſier Scenes 
« of ſocks) Life. am as happy as I 


te can be till my Pardon ſhall be finally 


ce ſealed in a State of Immortality, and 


« J wait with Patienge for the Hour when 
ce it ſhall pleaſe the Almighty to let me 
« paſs the Gates of Death,---This is the 
« laſt Time my Hand will guide the 
« Pen: for ſo 1 have ſolemnly vowed. 


te Seek 
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ee Seek not then to recall my Thoughts 
« t6 Earth, or, by the tender Claims 
« of Affection, bind me to a World 
« which I have voluntarily renounced : 
« Yet, be aſſured, my dear Mokvixa! 
« that I truly love you, and that I daily 


« offer up my Prayers for your Hap- 


te pineſs and that of your beloved Au- 


© MERLE: tell him that I ſincerely 
ec thank him for the Heart-felt Conſo- 


« lation which his Letter afforded me, 


«and that, during every Moment of 


ce my Exiſtence, you will be dear to 


U 2 « him 


| 
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« him who, with a laſt Farewel blotted 
« with his Tears, aſſures you of his 
« Regard, and for the unfortunate Name 


c of MorpaunT OMFREVILLE ſubſtitutes 


« that of 


BROTHER AUGUSTIN.” 


Moxvina patiently . in her 
Tabs mae end, cste 
herſelf with the Reflection that he 
ſound that Serenity in his Retirement, 
which he could not enjoy in any other 


6 lb 7 | 
Ix a few Years the BARON DE | 
Tzacit flept with his Fathers, ſoon | 
after which Event AUMERLE attended at 
the Court of Henry, to obtain, if 

poſſible, Reſtitution of his — Et. | 
tate, which that Monarch had ſeized 


upon the Departure of Lox D WILLIAM, 
and beſtowed on a Diſtant Relation of | 
the Frrzwal rex Family,—---AUMERLE, 
finding his Endeavours to obtig Juſtice 
ineffectual, returned Weidrit Tracin, | 
to enjoy Felicity in the rational do- 4 
meſtir Circle, compoſed of his own 
ktm 
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Family and that of Mopkzp.—-I, be. 


ing at this Time young and enamoured 


of the buſy Scenes of Life, determin- 


ed to remain at - Court, where I be- 


held, through the falſe Medium of 


| youthful Inclinations, every Object that 


could invite Ambition or afford Plea- 
fore: Eagerly I purſued a Phantom in 
the Form K Happineſs, which, ever, 
at the, Moment , when {I thought it 
within my Reach, ; cluded my Graſp; 
at Length, conſcious of the Mockery, 
| and weary of de Chace, 1 became 


* 


greatly 


( 


vreatly diſguſted with thoſe Objects on 
which my W and Attention 
had for Vears been d My Thoughts 
were now continually reverting to the - 
Scene where my dear Maſter breathed 
his laſt in my Arms. ST. E.DMONDSBURY 
was ever preſent to my mental Sight, 
and I found that, in the Abbey of 
ST. EDMONDSBURY alone, I could hope 
to be happy. Hither then I retired, 
and here I have paſt forty Years; dur- 
ing which Time I have ; employed many 
leifure Hours in writing this Hiſtory, 


which 


| FE: nf we 

| which, though little more than that of | 

om mne F amily, may perhaps afford 

| N a Leſſon of Morality Fl uſeful as any 
| that could be drawn from the Annals | 
ö of a Kingdom, or the Actions of .4 


Monarch. 
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